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Teacliers and Scliool Oflicers are requested to 
examine tlie following features of tMs book, viz. :— 

The convei^sational character of a large portion of 
tlie reading matter, wliich. serves to cultivate an 
easy and natural style of reading. 

The subject matter of the reading lessons^ contain- 
ing, as tliey do, tlie largest possible amount of in- 
formation consistent with, maintaining a proper 
degree of interest. Even fairy tales bave been used 
to "point a moral." 

The careful gradation secured by introducing 
only an average of fourteen "new words" in eacb 
lesson, and tbose of a kind well suited to the pu- 
pils' immature age and imperfect understanding. 

The illustrations— tYie productions of some of tbe 
best American artists and engravers— tbe finest and 
most artistic ever used in a scboolbook. 

The "beautiful script, never before equaled in any 
scboolbook, of a size suited to correspondence and 
general scbool work. 

The new typCf made expressly for tbis book, fur- 
nlsbing a clear, open page— a most important ele- 
ment in preserving tbe eyesigbt of young cbil- 
dren. 



Ck>pyright, 1884, by A. S. BARNES <& CO. 



W. p. i8 
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The Latigiiage Lessons, at once numerous and 
oompreliensive. Tliey serve— 

1. To develop tlie perceptive faculties of pupils by 

stimulating investigation— tlie prelude to all 
accurate knowledge. 

2. To cultivate oral expression in giving tlie re- 

sult of such, investigation. 
8. To cultivate the habit of giving written, as well 

as oral, expression to thought. 
4. To secure complete and connected statements, 

instead of the rambling modes of expression 

so common among young pupils. 
6. To show the pupil that certain word forms are 

necessary before be uses them. 

6. To lead the pupil, step by step, througb the 

Intricate changes of Englisb word forms, witb- 
out attempting to teacb him the technical 
terms of grammar. 

7. To enable the pupil to give tbe substance of a 

lesson without entering into tedious and un- 
important details. 

8. To cultivate ease in writing, either witb pen or 

pencil, and incidentally to teacb the use of 
capital letters, punctuation marks, etc. 

Articulation Exercises^ distributed throughout the 
book, where they will be used, and not at the 
beginning, wbere they are less convenient. 

Maodms for Memorizing are included in the text, 
that clear-cut^ well-defined expressions of bomely 
truths may be learned at an early age, and aid 
In the formation of character. 

Words defined, at end of book. 
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GENERAL DIRECTIONS. 



As tlie pupil's Bueeeaa in nearly all other braaichefl 
depends upon tlie ease and rapidity with "wMcli lie 
is able to gather thought from the printed page, it 
follows that reading Is the most Important school 
exercise. 

To enable young teachers to secure good re- 
sults in this branch of school work, the following 
suggestions are offered. 

In conducting reading classes, never permit a 
pupil to lounge. Insist upon his standing erect, 
in an easy and graceful position. 

Never be satisfied with anything short of a 
clear, distinct articulation. 

Do not expect a pupil to read a piece undep- 
standingly till he has mastered the meaning of 
the new ■words. 

Never allow a pupil to read words, the meaning 
of which he does not comprehend. 

Do not permit a pupil to read in a listless, 
dreary monotone, but with the same variety of 
expression as in conversation. 

Do not omit the poetry. It is no more difaciil*. 
to read than prose, aad far moie "toeao-ViSxi.. 
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Show pupils wliat sounds tlie diacritical marks 
represent, tliat tliey may be able to pronounce new 
words without assistance. 

Have pupils write out, syllabify, and accent all 
new words at the beads of lessons. 

Remember that example and practice are better 
than precept and rule. 



LANGHJAGE LESSONS. 

SPECIAL DIBECTIONS. 

Do not omit the exercises at the end of each 
lesson. They will amply repay you for the time 
and labor spent upon tbem. 

Tbey contain the development of all the im- 
portant parts of speech. The necessity for their 
use is shown, and likewise the changes an their 
declension and comparison. 

Bemember that pupils can not apply word forms 
understandingly until they see the necessity for 
their use. 

Call attention to the terminational changes- 
such as dropping the final e, doubling the fljial 
consonant, etc. They aid the pupil greatly in learn- 
ing to spell accurately. 

Have the exercises written in a neat and legible 
handwriting. Refuse to accept or look over any 
hasty or ill-written work. Your task will be easier 
In the end. 

See that pupils use capital letters and punctua- 
tion marks properly in every exercise. 

In correcting these exercises in the class room, 
let pupils exchange papers or slates, so that they 
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may compaxe tlieir work with, that of others. It 
serves to encourage those who have done well and 
to stimnlate the others to do better. 

Finally, go over the exercises yourself on the 
blackboard, performing the work indicated, and 
permit pupils to compare and correct their work 
by examining yours. 

Practice pupils in changing the forms of sen- 
tences to secure variety of expression (see p. 42). 

Procure simple pictures, like that on page 191, 
for pupils to examine and write stories about. 
This stimulates them to draw on their imagina- 
tion in giving reasons for what they see. 

In this way, composition becomes less difllcult, 
and soon the child will begin to originate mind 
pictures of its own. 

Read short, interesting stories to pupils, and 
have them reproduce the important features from 
memory. It is an admirable exercise. 

Take some simple subjects and make analyses, 
like those given in this book, on the blackboard. 

Ask questions about each part, securing answers 
from pupils. 

Unite these answers and combine them into 
paragraphs. 

Arrange the paragraphs in logical order. 

Stimulate pupils to investigate for themselves, 
and then to write the results. 

Remember that 

**Trae ease In wrltiiig comes from, art, not ohanoe.** 




punctuation Marks are points used in ■writlngr or 
printing, to maJiLe tlie meaning: of what we read 
plain to us. 

The Marks of BunctuMtion are tlie Comma {,), 
Setnicotou (,-), Colon (.*}, Period (,), Interrogation Point 
(f), ExOamation Point (/), and Dash (— ). 

The Comma, Semicolon, and Colon are used to 
divide long statements into emallep parts, so that 
they may be read more easily. 

. do, and others ■we can not : 



iamplB.~-Sonie thlnice \T6 < 
1 walk, Indeod ; bnt we ce 



t fly. 



The Period is used at the end of a statement, 
command, or an abbreviation. 



The Interrogation Point le used at the end of a 

question. 

.Sesmple.— Where did you go ? 

The Exclamation Point is used at the end of an 

exclamation. 

Xlxampls.— Oh t How fast he rune I 

ITie DasI* is used to show a sudd9n change In 
the thought. 
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Other Marhs used In writing and printing are 
tlie Apostrophe ('), Hyphen (-), QuotaUan Marks ('* ^^), 
and Parenthesis ( ( ) ). 

Ttie Apostrophe sliows that one letter or more Is 
omitted from a word. It also indicates ownersMp. 

Bxamples^—O^ex for over. 'Twas for it was. 
The man's hat. 

Uie Hyphen is used to unite two words in one. 

.K»am|>2e«.— Text-book. Golden-rod. 

The Quotation Marks are used to sliow another's 
words. 

JBU;amp{6r— John said, '*Ijet us play hide and seek." 

The Parenthesis is used to inclose words intended 
for explanation or reference. 

Xlxamplea.—'RoY (that was the hoy's name) said he would go. 
In the Third Reader (p. 49) you will find a pretty 
story. 

Accent is the pronouncing of one syllable of a 
word more forcibly than the rest. 

Emphasis is the pronouncing of one or more 
words in a sentence more forcibly than the others. 

Articulation consists in giving to every letter its 
correct sound. 
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CONSONANTS. 
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EQUIVALENTS. 

VOWELS. 
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LESSON I 
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UNCLE GEORGE'S TIGER STORY. 

"^^Tow, Uncle George,^' said Milly, "we 
are ready to hear the story yon ^vere to 
teU ns.'' 

"Well, children, sit doTvn and I 'will 
tell yon a story abont a tiger. 

"A lady and a gentleman, with their 
baby, a little boy, were traveling throngh 
a lonely part of India. 

"One night they had to sleep near a 
thick ^\^ood, and the lady, after kissing 
her baby, pnt him into a swingmg cot. 

"In the middle of the night she 
started np and cried out — 'O my baby I 
My babyl Where is my \i^y'^'^ 
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"They looked into the cot, but the 
baby was not there I 

"Ton can think how great ^\^as their 
fear. They ran out of the tent, and 
saw, by the light of the moon, a great 
animal moving off to^vard the wood 
with something ^vhite in its month. 

"They ^voke the servants, and taking 
their loaded guns, ^w^ent into the wood. 

" They y^ent as fast as they could, yet 
making very little noise, for fear the 
animal, which vs^as a tiger, vs^ould hear 
them and run far away into the wood. 

" Soon they savs^ through the trees 
that the tiger had lain do^wn, and vs^as 
playing ^th the baby just as a cat 
plays with a mouse before she kills 
it. 

"O how sad the poor mother felt! 
How she cried to the men to save her 
child 1 

"What could the father and the serv- 
ants do I 

"Just then one of the men raised 
his gun to fire at the tiger. 

"The lady seeing him, cried out, *0 
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you will Trill, my child I Tou ■will kill 
my child ! ' 

" But the man fired, and the tiger 
jumping up, gave a loud cry and fell 
down, shot dead. 




"Then they all ran forward, and there 
was the baby quite safe and smiling, as 
if he were not at all frightened." 

" O uncle, what a strange story ! And 
did the baby really live^*''' 
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" Yes. The lady was very ill of fright, 
but the baby was not hurt at all. I 
have often seen him since then." 

" O have yon, really, seen a baby that 
has been in a tiger's month ? " 

" Tes, I have ; and yon have seen 
him, too." 

"We, nncle? When did we see him P" 

"Ton can see him noT\r." 

The children looked all aronnd the 
room, and then back at Uncle George. 

Something in his eyes made Milly 
say, " Uncle, conld it have been yon ? " 

"Tes," said Uncle George, "I was 
that very baby." 

Language Lesson. — Let pupils give answer s^ oral or 
writteuy in complete sentences. 

Where were the lady and gentleman traveling? 
What took place in the middle of the night ? 
When they saw the tiger, what did they do ? 
Why did the lady fear to have the tiger shot ? 

Let pupils write the folloioing statements. 

The tiger is a large animal. 
He looks very much like a cat. 
He has sharp teeth, and claws. 
Tigers are flesh-eating animals. 
They do not eat hay, grass, or fruit. 
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LESSON II. 



d6i^ nCm^ gi^ly 

fftt^t "blind 



hewing 

strength 
blesls^'Ing 




IT'S VERY HARD. 

" It's very hard to have nothing to 
eat hut hread and milk, when other 
hoys have nice food," said James, as he 
sat with his how^l hefore him. 

" It's very hard to have to get np so 
eaj?ly on these cold mornings, and work 
hard "when other hoys have nothing 
to do. 

" It's very hard to walk through the 
snow, while other boys go yq. ^ei.'^'*^ 
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"It^s a great "blessing,^' said his moth- 
er, as she sat near him at ^\^ork — "it^s 
a great blessing to have food, when so 
many have none, and to have a roof 
over our heads, T\rhen so many have to 
sleep on the cold ground. 

"It\s a great blessing to have sight 
and hearing, and to have health and 
strength to work, T\rhen so many are 
blind, and deaf, and in pain." 

"Why, mother, you seem to think 
nothing is hard," said James. 

"ISTo, James, there is one thing that 
I think very hard." 

" What is that ? " said James, ^w^ho 
thought that at last his mother had 
found something to find fault about. 

"Why, my boy, I think that heart 
is very hard that is not thankful for 
so many blessings." 

Language Lesson. — Let pupils write the words for 
fohicJt the following contractions stand. 

Model.— J«'« stands for it is. 

I^m isn't 'twas don't 

IVe can't won't you'll 





THIRD BEADEB. 


21 




LESSON III. 




sptiTi 


dang^.d dar-t' 6d 


fla;p;^)sid 


Sft^TpJsj 


slSn'dSr gti/-eHsi§ 


shinning 


fltt/ted 


strai^l^t giang^d 


Y&nf tnrisj 



THE SHINING WEB. 

A hnngiy spider made a ^\^eb 

Of thread so very fine, 
Your tiny fingers scarce could feel 
The little slender line. 

Round about and round about, 

And round about it spun ; 
Straight across and back again, 
Untn the ^\^eb was done. 



O ^vhat a pretty, shining web 
It was when it T\ras done 1 
The little flies all came to see 
It hanging in the sun. 

Round about and round about, 

And round about they danced ; 
Across the ^\^eb and back again. 
They darted an^ ^erj ^^sis^.^^^^ 
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The hungiy spider sat and ^\^atclied 

The happy little flies ; 
It saw all round about its head — 
It had so many eyes. 

Round about and round about, 

And round about they go ; 

Across the ^veb and back again, 

ISTow high again, no^w lo^\^. 

**I am hungry, very hungry,'' 
Said the spider to the fly ; 
*'If you ^vould come into my house, 
We'd eat some, you and I." 

But round about and round about. 

And round about once more ; 
Across the web and back again. 
They flitted as before. 

For all the flies were much too vn&e 

To venture near the spider ; 
They flapped their little ^ngs and flew 
In circles rather wider. 

Round about and round about. 

And round about T\rent they ; 
Across the ^\^eb and back again, 
And then they flew a^\^ay. 
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LESSON IV. 

sat ne^t ^SsX vlg'It 

ra^ loDsH !| swe^p ^ain. 

met htlsli -i^jl'' j gianai-y "boH^lt-t 
fdbt lootb -ilH'/ 1 dar'Ing 

a grefeid' 




snatched 
(enaclit) 



pan' try 



THE HOUSE MOUSE AND THE WOOD MOUSE. 

A house mouse once made a visit to 
a wood mouse. The wood mouse made 
her house, which was at ^a ^qc^» "at ^ 
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spruce tree, look as nice as she could, 
and took home some roots and buds 
for dinner. 

Of course, one inust seem to like 
what is set before him at such a time, 
and so the house mouse tried to eat ; 
but it was hard work, and, to do her 
best, she couldn't eat so much as at 
other times. 

After dinner, the wood mouse agreed 
to visit the house mouse the next day. 

The house mouse lived in a granary, 
and had com, and wheat, and bits of 
bread and cake for dinner. 

The wood mouse had never seen such 
a dinner before, and asked the house 
mouse where she found such nice things. 

Then the house mouse told her about 
the pantry vrhere so many of these 
things were kept, and how easy it was 
to get into it. But just as they vrere 
saying how much better it was to live 
there than in the wood, they heard 
some one coming over the straw. 

" Hush, hilsh ! There comes the old 
cat,'' said the house mouse. 
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60 they sat still, hardly daring to 
breathe ; but before they knew it, the 
old cat was standing right over them. 

"Who are you, here in my master's 
granary ? '' said the cat. 

"Only two little mice,'' said the 
house mouse. 

" What are yon doing here P " 
" Only having a little dinner." 
" Eating up all my grain ! " 
" O no ! We have only taken a very 
little that was lying loose." 

"Well, I will take you, now." 
" O no ! Don't take us," said the 
house mouse, " and I'll tell you a story." 
"Let me hear it," said the old cat. 

"Once there was a little bird ^" 

"Well, what did he do?" 

"He was going to sweep the floor " 

"Then he was very neat " 

"And he found a cent." 

"Then he wasn't poor." 

" So he bought a tiny piece of meat." 

"Then he had enough to eat." 

"He put it on the stove to cook." 

"Then he didn't eat it t^"^? 
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" He laid it in the doorway to cool/' 
" Then he didn't mean to get burned.'^ 
"Bnt a dog came and snatched it." 
"And so shall I snatch yon," said 
the old cat. 

Bnt the wood monse ran qnickly away, 
and did not stop until she was safe 
under the roots of the spruce tree. 

She was so frightened, that she did 
not go out again until she was so hun- 
gry and weak that she could hardly walk. 
She made up her mind never to visit 
the house mouse again. 

And what became of the house 
mouse ? That is for you to guess. 

Language Lesson. — Let pupils (ell what they think 
became of the house mouse. 

Let pupils write the folloioing statements. 

Wheat and corn are kinds of grain. 

The farmer keeps his grain in a granary. 

Wheat bread and com bread are used for food. 

MAXIM FOR MEMORIZING. 

" Each content in Ms place sTiould dwell, 
And envy not his "brother." 
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LESSON V. 




«g,^ 


crO-^g 


Mr. = 


Mis'tgr 


■w^^ 


threw 


hgj^vy 


In dels^d' 


se^ts 


(thru) 


€lothHs 


flow'grg 


qal'Qt 


taH^i^t 


btin'dl^ 


Tdrn'mJ- 



TOMMY AND THE CROWS. 

PART I. 

"I 'will not go to school,'' said Tom- 
my. "I will stay out in the fields to- 
day, and enjoy myself.'' 

So he lay down on the soft, green 
grass, nnder a tree, and threw his books 
and slate on the ground by his side. 

It was the first day of May. Thfe 
sun was shining and the air was fresh 
and sweet, as it always is in the spring, 
and the songs of birds were heard on 
every side. 

"I will not go to school," said Tom- 
my again. "I do not like books and 
slates so well as green fields and May 
flowers ; and this grass is very much 
softer than our seats in the school- 
house." 
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Just as he said this he looked up 
into the tree, and saw two old crows 
sitting there, and close by them a nest, 
very much like a bundle of sticks. 

" Here's a pretty dunce ! " said one of 
the crows. "He says he won't go to 
school.'' And the birds began to say 
" Caw, caw," as if they were laughing 
at Tommy. 

" What ! Tou do not like to work ? " 
said the crow again. " O you idle boy ! 
You are worse than a bird 1 Do you 
think I am idle ? Look at my nest. 
What do you think of it, sir?" 

"I dare say it is a very nice one, 
Mr. Crow," said Tommy, "but I should 
not like to live in it." 

"That is because you are only a boy, 
and not so wise as a crow," said his 
new friend ; and the other crow cried 
"Caw, caw, cawl" as if it thought so, 
too. 

"Do you know why a crow is wiser 
than a silly boy ? " asked the crow, 
putting its head on one side, and look- 
ing at Tommy with its bright, black eye. 
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"Ko," said Tommy, "I thought boys 
■were wiser than crows." 

"Tou thought," 
said the crow. 

"Yery little you 
know about 
it J 




" Tell me — can you build a house P " 
"No," said Tommy, "but "when I am 
a Tuaa I shall know ho^." 
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"And why can't yon do it nowP^ 
said the crow, tnming his head to the 
other side, and looking at Tommy with 
the other eye. 

"Why, I have not learned how to 
hnild one," said the little hoy. 

" Ho, ho 1 " said the crow, flapping 
his wings and hopping ronnd and ronnd. 
"He mnst learn how to hnild a house 1 
Here's a pretty hoy 1 Here's a "wise hoy ! ^ 

Then the crows flapped their wings, 
and cried " Caw, caw, caw ! " lender than 
hefore. 

" ]Sro one tanght me to hnild my 
house,'' said the crow, when they were 
quiet again. "I knew how to do it at 
once. Look at it — ^w^hat a nice house 
it is I 

"I brought all the sticks it is made 
of myself. I flew through the air ^th. 
them in my mouth. Some of them 
were very heavy, hut I do not mind 
hard work. I am not like a little hoy 
that I know." 

"But there are ether things in the 
world besides houses^" said Tommy. 
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"Tes, indeed," said the crow, "I was 
just thinking so. Ton want clothes as 
well as a honse."*' 

"That I do,'' said Tommy, "and new 
ones very often. Bnt yon birds can't 
wear clothes." 

"Who told yon that?" said the crow 
in a sharp tone. "Look at my hlack 
coat, if yon please, and tell me if yon 
ever saw a finer one. Conld yon make 
yonrself snch a coat?" 

"!N"o," said Tommy, "bnt I can learn." * 

"Tes, yes, yon can learn; bnt that is 
the way with yon silly boys — ^yon mnst 
learn everything, and yet yon are too 
idle to set abont it." 

Language Lesson. — Let pupils fill the blanks in the 
follomng statements with the words black, blue^ and 
green. 

Tominy lay down on tlie grass. 

He looked np into the sky. 

He saw a crow on a tree. 

Let pupils write four statements and use one of the 
foUovjing words in each of them — black, white^ blue, 
and green. 
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LESSON VI. 




rud^ 


bou^l^ rtlf' fl^d 


gravH'iy 


tilf*.1^ 


■el6v'6r pgrch^d 


drei^m^d 


stOn^g 


be ydnd' twgTi'ty 


fltlt'tgrM 



TOMMY AND THE CROWS. 

PART II. 

Tommy felt that the crow had the 
best of it. 

" Dear me," he said to himself, " I 
never thought crows w^ere so vrise and 
clever. ''^ 

"Ton may well say that,'' said the 
crow, coming down to a bongh a little 
nearer Tommy. "Ton may well say 
that. Master Tom ; bnt there is more 
for yon to leam yet. How abont yonr 
food ? Who gives yon food ? " 

"Why, mother does," said Tommy. 

"Ton are a baby, then." 

"IN'o, indeed, I am not," said Tommy, 
"and I "will throw a stone at yon if 
yon say I am." 

"Boys shonld never throw stones," 
said the crow, very gravely. " We 
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never throw stones. It is a very rude 
trick. I only asked if yon were a 
baby, becanse, when a crow can go 
alone, he finds his own food.'' 

".I shall do that when I am grovm. 
np,'' said Tommy. '^I shall learn how." 

"Dear me," said the crow, "yon have 
a great deal to learn before yon will be 
as wise as a crow." 

"That is very true," said Tommy, 
hanging his head; "but there is plenty 
of time." 

"I am not so sure of that," said the 
crow. "You are as big as twenty crows. 
A pretty fellow, to come here and lie 
on the grass all day, when you are 
such a dunce 1 Go to school, lazy Tom I 
Go to school ! Go to school 1 " 

Many other crows had by this time 
found their way to the tree, and they 
all took up the cry, and made such a 
noise that Tommy picked up his books 
to throw at them ; but they all flew to 
the highest branches, where they perched 
and'-^cried "Caw, caw, caw!" till poor 
Tommy could bear it no lon^^x. 
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He put his hands over his ears and 
ran off to school as fast as he could. 
He was just ia time, and learned his 
lessons "weU. His teacher said he was 
a good boy, and Tommy "went home 
quite happy. 

As he passed by the tree under which, 
he had been sitting in the morning, he 
saw the old crow perched on one of the 
branches, looking very grave. 

" Come, come,'' said Tommy ; " don't 
be cross, my old friend. I was going to 
throw my books at you this morning, -> 
because I was cross myself. Tou have 
taught me a good lesson, and we musi 
be friends." 

But the crow looked as if he had 
never said a word in his life, and had 
never seen Tommy before. He ruflled 
up his black feathers, fluttered his wings, 
and then flew slo^y across the fields 
to join some friends in the woods be- 
yond. 

Tommy watched him until he was 
lost among the trees, and then went 
home and told his mother all about his 
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talk with the crow; but she said birds 
did not talk, and that he must have 
gone to sleep while lying under the tree 
and dreamed it. 

Tommy does not think so ; and now, 
whenever he feels lazy, he says to him- 
self, "Come, come. Master Tommy, you 
must work hard ; for you are not yet 
so wise as an old black crow.'' 

Language Lesson. — Let pupils fill the blanks in the 
folhioing statements with the words large and small. 



A tiger is a 



A mouse is a 



animal. 
- animial. 



Let pupils write two statements^ using the word large 
in one and the word small in the other. 



SLATE EXERCISE. 



Let pupils copy the folloioing names of the days of the week. 




l^^l^^ 





O^^'^^e!^^^ 




d^M^'O^^i^ 





r ^ 



:^^^^, 




ss 
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LESSON VII. 




Sld'Sr 


seSzW fto'gry 


wpm'an 


swept 


brCOm qu^r'rel 


no'whdr^ 




THE LITTLE KITTENS. 

Two little kittens, one stormy nlgM, 
Began to quarrel, and then to flglit ; 
One had a mouse, the other had none, 
And that was the way the quarrel begun. 



"I'll have that mouse," said the bigger cat. 
" You'll have that mouse ? We'll see about 
that." 
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"I will'liave tliat mouse," said the elder son. 
" Tou won't liave tliat mouse I " said tlie 
little one. 

I told you before 'twas a stormy niglit 
Wlien these t^v^o little kittens began to fight ; 
The old woman seized her s^weeping broom, 
And s^wept the two kittens right out of the 
room. 

The ground ^was covered ^vith frost and snow, 
And the t^wo little kittens had no^vhere to 

go ; 
So they laid them do^vn on the mat at the 

door, 
While the angry old ^v^oman ^v^as s^v^eeping 

the floor. 

And then they crept in as quiet as mice. 
All w^et ^v^ith snow, and as cold as ice ; 
For they found it w^as better, that stormy 

night. 
To lie down and sleep than to quarrel and 

fight. 

Language Lesson. — Let pupils write four statements^ 
using only such words as occur in the third stanza. 

Let pupils write the following words, omitting the last letter 

in each, and adding ing. 

use like give come make 

lose bite have Qltyv^ ^^rsr^^ 
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LESSON VIII. 

rtlsh^d ^i^l^^d 
siSd'den eis^Hn'trJ- 
ptlz'zli^d perfSnn' 



Par' Is 
strile^ 
peisi'pl^ pgn'nl^g htln'drfid 



nttm'bSrg 
scratched 
handdr'gan 




JACK AND THE LOOKING-GLASS. 

Nearly every child has seen or read 
eomething about monkeys. 
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i 

In this coimtiy you sometimes see 
them picking up pennies for the man 
who has the hand organ, or in the parks 
of some of our large cities. 

In sortie countries, monkeys live in 
the woods like other wild animals, and 
may be seen jumping from tree to tree, 
as squirrels do here. 

They are easily caught, and soon be« 
copae tame. They are sent to us in 
ships, and large numbers of them are 
kept in cages. 

Children always enjoy watching them 
at their play, and, indeed, these little 
animals seem glad to have people visit 
them. 

Some of them are taught to perform 
many clever tricks, such as beating 
drums, riding on ponies, and loading 
and firing a gun. 

"When people stand around their cages, 
laughing at their pranks, they seem to 
enjoy it ; for the more they are laughed 
at, the more fanny things they try 
to do. 

In one of the large ^^Tks> ol "S^ej^si^^ 
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there is a cage in wMcli there are some- 
times as many as a hundred monkeys. 
Of course, where there are so many, the 
cage mnst be very large, so that there 
may be plenty of room for them to run 
about. 

One day, while many people TV^ere 
standing abont this cage, ^vatching the 
monkeys at play, a gentleman gave a 
small looking-glass to one of them, 
whose name was Jack. 

This was a new thing to Jack. He 
tnmed it over and over in his hands, 
and soon sa^\^ what he thought TV^as 
another monkey looking at him ; but 
it was really his own face which he 
sarw in the glass. 

Jack did not know that it was his 
own face, and, as he did not like the 
looks of the other monkey, he struck 
at him and knocked the glass out of 
his hand. 

As the glass fell, several of the other 
monkeys jumped to get it ; but Jack 
was too quick for them, and seizing the 
glass, he climbed up to the top of the 
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cage with it, w^hile the other monkeys 
rushed after him, chattering their mon- 
key talk. 

Soon Jack looked at the glass again, 
and saw the same monkey face as be- 
fore. 

!N"ow he began to grow very angry, 
and made another dash at the monkey 
that he thought was behind the glass ; 
and, as he did not catch him, he began 
to look about to see what had become 
of him. 

Jack -was puzzled, and he seemed to 
say, "I "wonder "where that ugly mon- 
key is 1 m catch him yet if he doesn't 
keep away from me I " 

Then he took another look at the 
glass, and, sure enough, there was that 
same ugly monkey looking at him 
again I 

Jack kept very still for a moment, 
watching the face in the glass, and 
chattering as much as to say, "rn 
catch you now^, old fellow ! '' 

Seeing the other monkey move his 
niouth, as if he was cTa-attencm^ \x^o,^"5k^Os. 
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became so angry that he jumped up 
and down, and fairly screamed as he 
made another sndden grasp to catch 
the monkey ; bnt, of course, he did 
not catch him. 

The people standing abont the cage 
had a great langh at Jack, who looked 
more puzzled than ever, and seemed to 
say, as he scratched his head, ".I won- 
der "where that monkey ^vent to 1 '' 

Lanqtjaqe Lesson. — Let pupils select and write, from 
Lesson V., a statement^ question, command, and 
exclamation^ like the following. 

Statement. Jack took tlie looking-glass. 
Question. Did Jack take the looking-glass ? 

Command. Jack, bring me tlie looking-glass. 
Exdamation. How funny Jack looked I 

ARTICULATION EXERCISE. 

Drill pupils carefully in pronouncing the d %n the following 

words. 

hid staid kissed rated 

had hved looked threaded 

hhnd longed jumped -wounded 

MAXIM FOR MEMORIZING. 

" Never put off till to-morrow that which 
you can do to-day." 
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LESSON IX. 

ahe^d' tCLtn''bl^d repel^t'6d gl^C^^V 
nei'tiier mln'ut^s quSs'tidng stttm'bllng 

Wl«]f'6d (niln'Its) (kwfe'GhQnz) ftg tfin'Ishfeili 

be lievH' 




ANDY AND THE WORM. 

One day Andy -was at work in his lit- 
tle garden, when he spie^L a, \>V^ -wotteq- 
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ISTow worms are not pleasant-looking 
things. I do not think that anyone 
wonld like one for a pet, and, althongli 
IVe tried very hard, I can not say that 
I really like them myself; hut I am not 
afraid of them, and neither, I am glad to 
say, w^as Andy. 

He did not run away as fast as h.6 
could, stumhling over aU sorts of things 
until he reached the house, nor did he 
dance up and down, screaming " O, O, 
O ! '' when this worm came out of the 
ground. !N"ot a hit of it. 

He sat quietly down on an over- 
turned flowerpot, and looked at the 
worm for at least two minutes, and the 
worm raised its head a httle and looked 
at him. 

At last Andy said, "Tou are not very 
pretty." 

"I am not," answered the worm, 
"Tou can not dance, either," said 
Andy. 

"I can not," said the worm. 

"liTor sing," said Andy. 

"liTor sing," repeated the worm. 
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"Tou do not know your letters, 
even,'' said Andy, 

"I do not," said the worm. 

"Butterflies can fly,'' said Andy. 

"They can," said the worm. 

"Bees hnm," said Andy. 

"They do," said the worm. 

"Ton can not do anything," said 
Andy. 

"I can," said the worm, so londly 
(for a worm) that Andy tumbled off 
the flowerpot, he was so very much 
astonished. 

Bnt quickly picking himself np, he 
sat down again and asked, "What is it 
you can do ? " 

"Something that bees, birds, and 
even boys can not do," answered the 
worm. 

"Let us see what it is," said Andy, 

"Take your little spade and chop me 
in two," said the worm. 

"O no," said Andy. "That would 
be wicked." 

"WeU, never do it unless a worm 
asks you to," said the ^OTxa\ ^^^ea^CL^iK^ 
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is all right. !N"ow I am ready. Go 
ahead." 

" Are you sure you are in earnest P '^ 
asked Andy. 

"Quite sure," answered the worm. 

"And would it not hurt you?" asked 
Andy. 

"Do not ask so many questions. Do 
as I teU you," said the worm. 

"Why?" said Andy. But seeing that 
the worm ^vas turning a^\;\^ay from him, 
he seized his little spade and chopped 
it in t^\;\^o ; and lo 1 and behold 1 one half 
crept one ^vay, and one half the other. 

"Well, sure enough," said Andy, "I 
do not believe I could do that. Good- 
by, Mr. "Worm — ^I mean t^\vo Mr. Worms." 

"Good-by," said the head, and "Good- 
by," said the tail. And they both crept 
under the ground, and left .Andy to ask 
"Why?" until this very day. 

Langxtage Lesson. — Let pupils double the last Utter 
in each of the follotoing words, and add ing. 



Sit 


hit 


out 


flap 


step 


hunri 


let 


pat 


run 


hop 


spin 


tiWUU 
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Lti pupih copy these names of the months, and commit 

them to memory. 





MAXIM FOR MEMORIZING. 

" There isn't a tiling "beneath, our feet, 
But teaclies some lesson sliort and sweet. *' 





LESSON X. 


• 


tints 


la^ng frown 


wTiTrl 


lanp)^ 


(l^'^ng swlfL^lj?' 


deVdrSps 



THIS IS THE WAY. 

TMs Is tlie TV'ay tlie morning da^vus : 
Rosy tints on flo">?v^ers and trees, 
Winds tliat -wake tlie birds and hees, 
De->?v^drops on tlie fields and la^^ms — 
TMs is tlie way ttie moTniTig ^'aT^frci.^. 
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This is tlie way tlie rain comes down : 
Tinkle, tinkle, drop by drop, 
Over roof and oliimney top ; 
BouglLS that hend and skies that frown- 
This is the way the rain conies down. 

This is the way the river flows ; 
Here a "whirl and there a dance, 
Slo^y now, then like a lance ; 
Swiftly to the sea it goes— 
This is the way the river flows. 

This is the way the hirdie sings : 
Little hirdies in the nest, 
You I surely love the hest ; 
Over you I fold my ^vings— 
This is the way the hirdie sings. 



Language Lesson. — Let pupils write three state^ 
mentSf using words from the above lesson. 

Let pupils commit to memory the first two stanzas of the 
above poem, 

ARTICUUTION EXERCISE. 

DriU pupils carefully in pronouncing the wh in the follow* 

ing words. 

what whirl wheat whistle 

T\rhen ^white Tvhich ^whether 
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LESSON XI. 



dra^ sll'vSr P6g'gy harn'mgr 

wand €6riar B6b' hf S^vtib'h^ 

shOn^ ina^^m. bH-e^kl^ stirprl§^' 

Un'en w8bg'6n tB^f^'lng n6n's6ns^ 

THE DOG BOY AND THE BOY DOG. 

PART I. 

"Bobby,'' said Aunt Peggy, "I wish 
yon ^\^onld stop teasing that dog.'' 

Bobby was sitting on the mg in 
front of the fire, playing with Scrubby, 
his dog. 

"Aunty, I am not teasing him," said 
Bobby, turning around and looking up 
into Aunt Peggy's face with a look of 
surprise. "I'm playing with him." 

"Go and get him a bone or a bo^ 
of milk," said his aunt. "The poor 
fellow is hungry." 

"By and by," said Bobby. "I can't 
always be running to wait on a dog." 

" What a noise you are making I 
What are you doing now^ P " said Aunt 

"I'm making a little ^^^^qtcl^ ^i^^x^^ 



eO THIBD BEADEB. 

Andy and I are going to flU it with 
big stones and make Scrubby draw it 
up from the brook. Won't that be 
fan?'' 

" lifonsense 1 " said Aunt Peggy. " A^ 
httle dog hke that draw a wagon of 
stones! I won't let you do anything of 
the kindl" 

" Aunty, it doesn't hurt him 1 " cried 
out Bobby. "Dogs are not hke boys." 

"I hope not," said Aunt Peggy. 

"ISTo, but I mean things don't hurt 
them ; they hke it," cried Bobby. 

"Do they?" said Aunt Peggy.; "I 
should hke to have you turned into a 
dog for a day or two, just to let you 
try it. 'Now be quiet, and let me read.'^ 

Bobby put down his hammer and 
said, " I wish Aunt Peggy TV^ould let 
me do as I please," and then climbed 
up into his father's big armchair. 

There he sat watching the Aire burn- 
ing brightly, while Aunt Peggy went 
on with her reading. 

Soon it seemed to Bobby that she 
left the chair in which she T\ras sitting, 
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and a strange, 
little old wom- 
an, "with a sbia- 
"'"'" " ing wand, sat 
in her place. 

" Well, Botty/' said 
she, shaking her cap strings, "here I 
am!" 
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Bobby did not know Tv^hat answer to 
make, so he kept still. 

"Do yon know who I am?" asked 
she, walking into the middle of the 
mg, while her little red boots made a 
strange, tinkUng noise on the floor. 

"!N"o, ma'am,'' said Bobby, "I do not.'^ 

" I am a fairy 1 " said she. 

" O I " said Bobby ; and he thought 
that fairies "were not very pretty. 

She walked toward him, and drew a 
circle aronnd him that shone like silver. 
She then tonched little Scrubby with 
her wand, and, Tv^onderfal to teU, his 
silver collar became white hnen, the 
bnckle changed to a necktie of black 
ribbon, and Bobby saw, in place of his 
dog. Scrubby, a little boy that looked 
like himself. 

Language Lesson. — Let pupils fill blanks in the state^ 
ments given below, using in each, one of the following words: 
iron, woolen^ wooden, silver. 

Bobby was making a wagon. 

He used nails. 

Scrubby bad a collar. 

There was a carpet on the floor. 
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LESSON XII. 

naSlg cMLl'y bush'gg de gSrvJsi' 

voig^ In st6^d' ro^r^lng sMv'Sr Ing 

€rii^6l whined yglp'lng t^o'-l6g^^d 

flivoid^ parched Ump^d &ft'grward§ 

THE DOG BOY AND THE BOY DOGo 

PART II. 

Bobby TV^as about to ciy out with, 
joy at seeing Scrubby turned into a 
boy, /w^hen the sound of his own voice 
became like a bark, his hands seemed 
covered with long black hair, and his 
nails had become long and sharp. 
I When he tried to jump up, he jumped 
down instead, and found that he had 
four legs in place of two. 

Here was a pretty state of things. 
The fairy had turned him into a dog\ 
and Scrubby into a boy 1 

He tried to ask what it all meant ; 
but found that, instead of talking, he 
was barking very loud. 

" Stop your noise ! " said Scrubby, the 
boy, hitting him over the head with a 
stick. 
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"Don't Imrt the poor dog,'' said a 
voice, wMch. sounded like Aunt Peggy's. 

" O it doesn't hurt him ! " said the 
boy. " Dogs have no feehngs ! " 

To avoid another shower of bloTVS^ 
Scrubby, or Bobby — ^whichever you may 
call him — crept away under the great 
aiTQchair. He felt very hungry, and 
whined softly. 

Hovr the poor dog longed for a bone I 
Hovr dry and parched his mouth Tvas 
for a little Tvater ! 

He came up to his master's side and 
scratched gently on his arm. 

" Get out ! " cried the dog boy, and 
gave the boy dog a good, hard kick. 

The two-legged young animal, novr 
on four legs, ran yelping out of the 
house into the garden. 

Scrubby threw a big stone after him, 
and hit him on the leg. 

Bobby yelped louder, and limped 
avray to hide himself among the bushes. 

" O how he squeals 1 " said Scrubby, 
roaring with laughter. " Isn't it fun I 
To-morrow, Andy and I will get an old 
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tin pan and tie it to Ms tail He'U 
run fast enongh then, I'm sure 1 '' 

" How can yon be so cruel ? '' said 
his mother. 

" It's only a dog,'' said Scrubby. 
"Dogs don't mind. They have no feel- 
ings like ours." 

Bobby, hearing this, very wisely crept 
away among the bushes in the garden ; 
bnt, as it grew chilly and damp toward 
night, his little body shook with the 
cold, and he ran to the door, Tvhining 
to go in. 

"What's that?" said a voice inside, 
and little Bobby, by standing on his 
hind legs, could just see the bright light 
shining out through the windoTV. 

How he longed to lie on the rug in 
front of the warm fire 1 

"I suppose it's Scrubby," answered 
the boy. 

"Go and let him in, then." 

"In a minute, mother." 

But the minute passed by, and five 
more of them — and then half an hour^ 
and still nobody let the ^oot^ ^t^^^^sNs^.^ 
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animal in. Scrubby never once tbonght 
of him again until he was snug in bed, 
TNrhen the boy dog's whining cry reached 
his ears. 

" Why, there's that dog ! I quite for- 
got him. He must lie on the mat out- 
side, and take as much comfort there 
as he can.'' 

So the dog boy curled himself up in 
bed and TNrent to sleep. 

"While the boy dog, feeling as though 
he TNras a snoTvball, curled himself down 
under the bushes, as the cold wind ble^v 
on him. 

Suddenly, something that looked like 
very bright moonlight shot down through 
the branches, but it Tvas only the TNrand 
of the fairy, TNrho TNras putting aside the 
evergreen boughs, to get a better look 
at him. 

" O," said the fairy, " how do you 
hke being a dog P " 

" O, I don't like being a dog," cried 
our little boy dog. " Do, please, good 
fairy, turn me back into a little boy 
again ! " 
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" Do you think you deserve it P ^ 
asked the fairy. 

"I^o, fairy, I don^t,^' said the shiver- 
ing little animal. 

"I^or I either,'' answered the fairy. 
"I have a great mind to keep you a 
dog for a fe^v days longer.'' 

Bohby began to whine bitterly, and 
all at once the evergreens, and the 
moonlight, and the fairy with her silver 
wand, were gone, and he was sitting 
upright in his father's easy-chair, while 
the whining Tvas only ' little Scrubby 
pawing at his arm, as if to ask for 
something. 

Bobby jumped up, felt to see if the 
silver collar Tvas round his neck, looked 
at his hands, to make sure that they 
were not covered with long, black hair^ 
and counted his legs — one, two, not four. 

^' O I'm a boy again ! I'm a boy 
again 'l" cried Bobby. 

" I'm sure no one would ever take 
you for anything else as long as you 
make such a noise as that," said Aunt 
Peggy; while Bobby Tan ^o^^m^\i^^^ "^^ 
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ask the cook for a plate of bones for 
poor Scrubby. 

Bobby's father said it was a dream ; 
his Aunt Peggy said it was a lesson ; 
his mother laughed, and said it"* was all 
p.onsense ; but Bobby himself believes 
to this day that he sa^Nr a real fairy, 
and that he TNras a dog once. 

At any rate, he TNras a better boy 
afterwards, and treated his dog more 
kindly, and that's all about Bobby and 
Bobby's dog. 

Language Lesson. — Copy the following. 

Tommy threw liis books on the grass. 
They saw the tiger through the trees. 

The worm, was creeping toward its hole. 

The pigs thought the whole world was for them. 

The wind blew so hard that it shook the mill. 
We looked np into the blue sky. 

You have two hands to work with. 

Do yon have too much for two hands to do? 

He made a bow to his friend. 

The crow was on the bough of a tree. 

Let pupils write six staternenis, using correctly the foUouh 
ing words: their ^ there f son, sun; meet, tneat. 
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LESSON XIII. 
HOW THE WIND BLOWSl 



hUr'ry tan'gli?. yfil'lo^ aVttli^ii^ 
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HiglL and lo^sv 
Tlie sumnier Tvindo "blo^sv I 
Tliey dance and play witli tlie garden flo^vei'Sj 
And bend tlie grasses and yellow grain ; 
Tliey rock tlie "bird in lier banging nest, 
And dasli tlie rain on tlie windowpane. 

Higli and low 
Tlie autumn winds "blow I 
Tliey frigliten tlie bees and blossoms a^sray^ 
And wiLirl tlie dry leaves over tlie ground ; 
Tliey sliake tlie toranclies of all • tlie trees, 
And scatter ripe nuts and apples around. 

Higli and low^ 
Tlie winter ^vinds "blow ! 
Tliey fill tlie lioUows witli drifts of snow, 

And sweep on tlie liills a patliway clear; 
They liurry tlie cMldren along to scliool, 
And wMstle a song for tlie liappy New Tear. 



Language Lesson. — Let pupils write five statements, 
using in each, one of the follotving words : pretty^ rounds 
square, short, long. 

MAXIM FOR MEMORIZING. 

" Beautiful liands are tliey tliat do 
Deeds tliat are noble, good, and true:*^ 
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LESSON XIV. 




stAr^ 


reply' 


sin.'glk 


mO'ineiit 


S%11§ 


brag^d 


ab'sgng^ 


to g&i^'&T 


chTr-p 


striped 


tap^plng 


de U^l^t^ed 


sli(3ot 


fTrm'iy 


p6€5^'6ts 


cMp'mtlnks 



THE BOY AND THE CHIPMUNK. 

One day ' Tvhen I Tv^as coining from 
the fields, I saw a small, striped squir- 
rel on the fence. 

I had been told some things about 
these little animals — that they TNronld 
pop their heads out of their hiding 
places at the slightest noise, and that 
one might come quite near them by 
gently tapping on a fence or a wall 
with a stone. 

Here TNras a good chance to try it. 
I picked up two small stones, and then 
very carefully walked toTvard the squir- 
rel, who seemed to be waiting to see 
what I would do. 

"When I had taken a few steps he 
darted down into the wall with a chirp, 
as if to say, " I^o, you can't e,^\><i\:i. "cc^^ 



V\ 
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I took two or three steps more to- 
ward the place wliere 
he had "been sitting, 
moving as quietly as . 
I could, stood quite I 
still for about 
three minutes, 
and then began 
to tap the stones 
together veiy 
gently. 




In a short time, up came the little 
head out of the wall. I stopped tap- 
ping, and very carefully took a step or 
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two more toward the little fellow, as 
before. 

I had noTV got within six feet of 
him, when down he TNrent again into 
the wan and out of sight. 

After a while I took one of the 
stones and gave three or four gentle 
taps upon the w^all. ]S"o reply. 

In a moment or tTvo I repeated the 
noise. Presently I heard a scratching 
in the Tvall, and soon the little head 
came up not tTvo feet from me. 

I wanted to scream with delight, but 
I did not dare to move. There we 
y^exe — ^the squirrel and myself — looking 
into each other's faces for at least half 
a minute. 

Once he gave a single chirp, and 
braced his feet firmly on the rock, as 
if ready to jump back into his hole if 
I came any nearer. 

But I kept very still, and, after an- 
other long stare, the squirrel picked up 
the com I had put do^vn, gave another 
chirp, and ran into the wall. 

Of course I was delighted. The •ao.^sJu 
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day I tried it again, and the squirrel 
came out sooner than before. Within a 
week I could plainly see that he "was 
growing tame. 

I alTvays fed him at the same place, 
and about the same time of day, taking 
good care that the dog Tvas not near, 
and no one about but myself. 

In a few weeks. Tommy, as I called 
my squirrel, would take com from my 
hand. But noTV and then I gave hiTin 
other things to eat. 

Before the autumn leaves fell, the 
Little creature TNrould go all over me for 
his food, and even down into the great 
pockets of my coat. 

One day, about a year after I first 
S2bW Tommy, I missed my little friend 
as I came home from the field. 

I thought little of his absence then ; 
but, as day after day went by and still 
there were no signs of my squirrel, I 
began to feel troubled about him. 

I had not seen him for more than 
two weeks, and Tvondered what had 
become of my pet. One day a boy 
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passed along the lane with a gun. I 
asked him if he had found any game. 

"Well, no,'' was his answer. "The 
squirrels are very scarce noTV. I was 
up this way a few days ago, and shot 
a few chipmunks.'' 

I knew what had become of my 
squirrel at once. The boy little kne^v 
how much pain his answer gave me. 

He soon vrent on toTvard home, and 
I sat down upon the ground and had 
a hearty cry. 

Since then I've never felt that I 
could shoot a squirrel, and I am sure 
that all little boys and girls who read 
this story will feel so, too. 

Language Lesson. — 

I took a few steps toward Min. 

I stood quite still for two or tliree minutes. 

Uniting these ttoo statements iy the use of and — 

I took a few steps toward liim and stood quite 
«tiU for two or tliree minutes. 

Let pwils select and write six short statements from the 
lesson, and then unite them iy using and, omitting un- 
necessary words, as in the model gii^eu ai)(Mfi 
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LESSON XV. 




plow 


bi^rst 


strg'ticli 


Its't^n^d 


nd&k 


rOVTn 


d-Qr'lng 


graWfiil 


rnat;^ 


nO'bl^ 


re ttim' 


che^i/fiil 


Q^rtih 


throJ^t 


cher'rl^S 


dts tiirb^d' 




THE ROBIN REDBREAST. 



"Wlio has seen Eobin Eedbreast, on 
a bright morning, early in the spring-, 
when the frost was yet on the ground, 
and heard him sing a pretty song, as 
if grateful for the retnm of spring and 
TNrarm sunshine P 

I have seen Eobin Eedbreast, on a 
bright morning, in early spring, Tvhen 
the ground was yet covered with sno^ 
and heard him sing his sweet song, as 
if grateful that the Tvinter was over 
and gone. 

Who has seen Eobin Eedbreast ^vith 
his mate, flying from tree to tree, peep- 
ing into every nook and corner, to fin:d 
a place where they might build their 
nest ? 

I have seen Eobin Eedbreast Tvith. 
his mate, flying from bush to bush, and 
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tree to tree, peeping into every nook 
and comer, as if seeking a good place 




to build their nest, where they might 
not be disturbed by cruel boys. 

Who has seen Robin Be^Ta^s^ -"sSiSa. 
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Ms mate, hopping along the ground, and 
picking up sticks, and moss, and ttooI, 
and hair, to make their snug little nest 
soffc and warm ? 

I have seen Robin Redbreast with 
his mate, hopping along the ground, 
a;nd picking up sticks, and moss, and 
TV'ool, and hair, to make their snug little 
nest soft and warm ; and, after it ^\ras 
done, I have seen four blue eggs in it, 
too. 

Who has seen Robin Redbreast hop 
along behind the farmer's plo^ to pick 
np the little "w^orms, and then fly quickly 
back to feed the young robins in the 
nest ? 

I have seen Robin Redbreast hop 
along behind the farmer's plovT", to pick 
up the little VT'orms, and then fly 
quickly back to the nest to feed the 
young robins. And I have seen the 
young birds stretch up their necks, and 
open their mouths, when the old bird 
came to feed them. 

Who has seen Robin Redbreast when 
the cherries were ripe, fly with his mate 
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and yoTing ones to the old cheiTy tree 
to get some of the fruit ? 

I have seen Robin Redbreast, with 
his mate and yonng ones, fly to the 
old cherry tree "when the cherries were 
ripe, to get some of the fruit. 

Who has seen Robin Redbreast at the 
close of a long surgimer^s day, just at 
sunset, perch himself upon the highest 
bough of some tall tree, and heard him 
sing his evening song before he folded 
his head under his wLng and went to 
sleep ? 

I have seen Robin Redbreast at the 
close of a long summer^s day, alight on 
the highest branch of a tall tree, and 
heard him sing his evening song before 
he folded his head under his wing and 
went to sleep. 

"Who, during the summer time, "when 
sitting in the shade of some noble tree, 
has heard Robin Redbreast singing as 
though he "would burst his little throat ? 
and who has not moved till his song 
was ended, and he flew^ away a cheer- 
ful and happy bird? 
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I, T\rMle seated in the pleasant shade 
of some noble tree, have listened to 
Eobin Redbreast singing as thongh he 
TV'onld burst his httle throat, and I 
have not moved until his song Tvas 
ended, and he flew av;^ay a happy bird. 

Who has seen JRobin Redbreast "when 
the summer "was over, singing gaily 
^th his mate, as if before leaving his 
friends he must say a cheerful good-by ? 

I have seen Robin Redbreast TV'hen 
the summer was over and he "was 
about to go to his winter home, sing- 
ing gaily with his mate, as if to say 
good-by. And w^hen I sa"w how^ happy 
he was, I said, " Surely the earth is 
full of the goodness of God ! '' 



Wtiere, O where do tlie birdies go 

WtLen tlie niglit comes on, 

Wlien tlie niglit conies on ? 
Where, O where do the birdies go 
When the night conies on and play is done? 
Some of them go to the trees to rest ; 
Some of them swing in a downy nest ; 
But they all find the place that they love the best 

When the night comes on, 

When the night comes on. 
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Languagb Lesson. — Let pupils unite the first two of 
the follomng statements^ using the word and. 

In winter tliere are many cold days. 

We must tlien wear warm clotlies. 

Be careful not to fall down on tlie hard ground. 

Let pupils fill blanks in the statements given beloto, using 
in each, one of the following words : soft, warm, cool. 

We like tlie STimmer days. 

Tlien we can sit down on tlie grass. 

Under tlie trees we can find a place. 

Let pupils unite the last two statements, using and, and 
omitting »uch words as are unnecessary. 



LESSON XVI. 



had'n't = had n6t ptLi/pl^ plg^g'ur^ 
wg^'n't = wa§ n6t dre^i/y mgJ^d'o^g 

SUPPOSE. 

How dreary Tvould tlie meadows be 
In tlie pleasant summer liglat, 

Suppose tliere Tvasn't a l3ird to sing, 
And suppose the grass ^v^as white f 

And dreary ^v^ould the garden be. 

With all its fLowerj trees, 
Suppose there ^v^ere no butterflies, 

And suppose there were tio \>^^^ 
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And whsit w^onld all tlie "beauty be, 
And whsit the song tliat clieers. 

Suppose Tve hadn't any eyes, 
And suppose ^v^e liadn't ears ? 

For though, the grass y^ere gay and green. 
And song "birds filled the glen, 

And the air were purple -with butterflies. 
What good Tv^ould they do us then ? 

Ah, think of it, my little friends I 
And Tvhen some pleasure flies, 

Why, let it go, and still be glad 
That you have ears and eyes. 



Language Lesson. — Let the teacher ash four questions 
about the lesson, and have pupils write out the answers in 
complete statements. 

ARTICULATION EXERCISE. 

Drill pupils carefully in pronouncing th in the following 

words. 

this bath think cloth flffch 

thin Tvith truths clothes sixth 



MAXIM FOR MEMORIZING. 

"He ^v^ho buys Tvhat he does not need, 
will often need what he can not buy." 
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LESSON XVII. 



SqHp 


trained 


b6b'blng 


plain'tlv)^ 


tit'tgr 


pai^ents 


•eil^rl )s(tls 


&Ve phant 


varn^ 


tlm^b6r§ 


bam boo^ 


be 16ng^d' 


strel^m 


e^gSr ly- 


mls^ chl^f 


dlf 'f6r ent 



OLD SOUP, THE ELEPHANT. 

All of you who have seen elephants, 
kno"w that they are very gentle "when 
kindly treated, and can be taught to 
understand and do many things. 

In India, some people catch wild ele- 
phants and tame them. They become 
very useful in many "ways. 

They are taught to hunt "wild ani- 
mals, to carry great timbers and stones 
with their trunks, and to do many 
other things. They are of as much 
value to the people of that country as 
the horse is to us. 

Many curious stories are told about 
elephants, and the following one may 
please our little readers. 

" Old Soup " -was the name of an ele- 
phant that belonged to a gentle'Daa.'c^ ^^x^ 
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India. It is said that lie Uved to be 
a hundred years old. 

In his younger days, Soup had been 
trained to hunt tigers and other wild 
animals. When he became old, the 
work he had to do "was of a very dif- 
ferent kind. 

The gentleman's children were placed 
in his care, and so long as Soup was 
near them, their parents had no fear 
for their safety. 

One day the gentleman "went out to 
see "what the elephant and the children 
were doing. 

He found the children sitting on the 
bank of the river, Tvith fishing rods in 
their hands, and silently watching the 
gay corks bobbing up and down in the 
water. 

Old Soup "was fishing, too. He Tras 
standing beside the children, holding a 
large bamboo fishing rod vrlth his trunk. 
The gentleman had not waited long be- 
fore the elephant had a bite. 

The old felloT\r did not move. His 
little eyes eagerly -watched the line. By 
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and by lie drew it up, and at the end 
of it "was one of those goldfish which 
are so plentiful in the rivers of India. 
Soup was gi-eatly pleasedL -^iSIOq. *Osis> 
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fish he had caught, and gave the long 
cry which an elephant always gives 
when he is very much dehghted. He 
then "waited quietly for James, the httle 
hoy, to take his fish ofi* the hook and 
put on more halt for him. 

But James, although he was fond of 
old Soup, sometimes hked to tease him. 
So he took off the fish and threw^ it 
into a basket "which he had heside him, 
and then "went hack to his place with- 
out putting on any bait. 

Old Soup seemed to understand that 
without the bait the hook was useless, 
and did not throw his line into the 
water again, but did all he could to 
move James ' by low, plaintive cries. 
Seeing that James did not mind him, 
he tried other means to turn his head 
toward the bait box. 

But his little friend would not help 
him. At last, as if struck by a sudden 
thought, the elephant turned round, and 
seeing his master he took up the bait 
box and set it down at the gentleman's 
feet. 
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"What do you T\rant me to do with 
it ? '^ said the gentleman. 

The elephant could only raise up and 
set doTVTL one of his great fore feet after 
the other, and again utter his plaintive 
cries. 

Out of mischief, Jameses father took 
the boy^s part, and picking up the box, 
he started off as if he were going away 
with it. 

But the elephant "was not going to 
be teased in that way ; so, dipping his 
trunk into the river, and filling it with 
water, he raised it up and sent a stream 
after the gentleman. 

Obeying a sign from his master. Soup 
at once stopped throvring the water, and 
a new bait was put on his hook. He 
then threw the line into the river, and 
again eagerly watched the cork as it 
floated in the stream. 

Old Soup used to enjoy taking the 
children and giving them a long ride. 

A nice, soft, India rug was fastened 
on his back, on which the children sat 
"while riding. 
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Soup was a veiy tall elephant, and 
sometimes the children would have him 
stop under a tree while they picked 
nuts or berries from the branches. 

The gentleman to whom Soup be- 
longed would never consent to sell him, 
but kept him as long as he lived, be- 
cause he had been so kind and good to 
his children. 

Language Lesson.— 

MODEL. 

Jolin is tall. 

James is taller ttLan Jolm. 

Frank is taller ttLan James or Jolin ; lie is tlio 
tallest of tlie tliree. 

Of all tlie boys I know, Frank is tlie tallest. 

Let pupils add er and est to each of the following words, 
and use each set of three words thus formed, in place of tally 
taller^ tallest, in the statements given above. 

old kind short young 

neat light small strong 

MAXIM FOR MEMORIZING. 

" An idler is a Tvatch that Tv^ants both hands ; 
As iiseless if it goes, as if it stands." 



THIRD READER. 79 



LESSON XVIII. 



j6b 


sh6p 


Wld^oV 


gr^randg 


€6rd 


prajiC^r 


slld^lng 


sha,v^lng§ 


split 


shoV^l 


re plT^d^ 


ear'pgn tgr 



HAVING SOME FUN. 

"I^ow, "boys, I will tell you hoTV we 
can have some fan," said Frank to Ms 
playmates, "who had come together one 
bright moonlight evening for slicing and 
snowballing. 

" What is it ? " asked several at once. 

"Ton shall see," said Frank. "Who 
has a wood sa^v ? " 

" I have." " So have I," replied three 
of the boys. 

" Get them, then, and you and Fred 
and Tom each get an ax, and I -wiR 
get a shovel. Let^s be back in ten 
minutes." 

The boys all started to go on their 
several errands, each wondering of "what 
use "wood saws and axes and shovels 
could be in play. But Frank was much 
liked by all the boys, and they fally 
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believed in -what lie said and were soon 
together again. 

"IS'ow," said he, "Widow Brown, w^ho 
lives in that little honse over there, has 
gone to sit np all night with a sick 
child. 

"A man brought her some wood to- 
day, and I heard her tell him that, 
unless she got some one to sa'w it to- 
night, she would not have anything to 
make a fire TvLth In the morning. 

"iN'ow T\re conld saw and split that 
pile of wood just as easily as vt'c could 
make a snoT\r man on her doorstep, and 
when she comes home she ^vill be greatly 
surprised." 

One or t^wo of the boys said they 
did not care to go, but most of them 
thought it would be fine fun. 

It was not a long and tiresome job 
for seven strong and healthy boys to 
saw, split, and pile up the widow's half 
cord of "wood, and to shovel a good path. 

When they had done this, so great 
was their pleasure that one of them, 
who had at first said he would not go, 
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proposed that they should go to a car- 
penter shop near by, where plenty of 
shavings could be had, and that each 
should bring an armful. 

They all agreed to do this, and when 
they had brought the shavings, they 
"went to their several homes, more than 
pleased TvLth the fan of the evening. 

The next morning, when the tired 
widoTT returned from watching by the 
sick bed and saT\r what T\ras done, she 
T\ras indeed surprised, and "wondered 
T\rho could have been so kind. 

Afterward, "when a friend told her 
how it "was done, her earnest prayer, 
" God bless the boys 1 " was enough of 
itself to make them happy. 

Lanqijaqe Lesson. — Let pupils unite each two of the 
following statements^ vising but or and^ and omittifig un- 
necessary words. 

Tlie boys came together one evening. 

I^ank told tliem tliat they would tiave some fan. 

Tlie boys did not ask questions about it. 
Tbey went after saws, axes, and sbovels. 

Tbey did not stop wben tbe wood was sawed- 
Tbey split it and piled it up. 



1 
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LESSON XIX. 



dei^l 


€lo§^d 


a sle^p' 


chain HDgr 


shrill 


€l6§'6t 


sflfinp^ 


Tnot^rn'ful 


€r6^k 


plp'lng 


eri^.V^t 


hous^'hold 



MAUDE AND THE CRICKET. 

" Good night, dear Maudie," I softly said. 
And tucked her in her little hed. 
" Good night, mamnia," she said to me, 
I am just as sleepy as I can toe." 
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But scarcely closed ^wa& the chamtoer door, 
When her eager voice called out once 

more : 
" Mamma," she said, " what is it I hear- 
That strange little noise, so sharp and 

queer ? " 

I listened,— then told her all wsls still, 
Save a merry cricket, piping shrill ; 
'' He is hidden in the closet here. 
To sing you to sleep, my Maudie dear.'' 

Then Maude sat up in her nightdress 

Tvhite, 
And her eyes grew toig and round and 

to.right. 
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" Now, dear mamma, please move my bed 
Close up to tlie closet door," site said. 

" Poor little fellow ! He Tv^ants to speak, 
And all lie can say is ^ Creak, creak, creak 1 ' 



I wisli to tell liim I liear Ms song. 
And ask liim to sing it all niglit long. 



jj 



"111 leave tlie door open," I said, "part 

way. 
So tlie cricket can liear Tv^liatever you say; 
Now, wMle I go to your loaibj torotlier. 
You little crickets may sing to each, other." 

When soon again I crept up the stair, 
And stood for a moment listening there, 
Over the household was silence deep — 
Maude and the cricket w^ere hoth asleep. 

When " sleepy time " came for Maude next 

night. 
She rushed around like a fairy ^white ; 
Peeped into the closet and over the floor, 
To find the little cricket once more. 

He w^as not to he seen in any place. 
So Maude lay down with a mournful face ; 
When, under her crib, a voice piped clear— 
" Creak, creakety, creak 1 I'm here, I'm 
here 1 " 
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TlLen Maudie. screamed -witli surprised de- 

liglit ; 
And site al^v^ays believed, from that very 

niglit, 
Tliat crickets can liear ^wlien little girls 

speak, 
And mean a great deal by tbeir " Creak, 

creak, creak ! " 

Language Lesson. — Let pupils fill blanks in the state- 
ments given below, using in each, one of the follomng words : 
shrill, loud, quiet. 

Tlie cricket's cliirp is . 



It sounds quite in tlie niglit. 

Tlien tlie lioiise is . 

Let pupils unite these three statements, u&ing the words 
for and and, omitting unnecessary words. 

ARTICUUTION EXERCISE. 

Drill pupils carefully in pronouncing ess in the following 

words. 

restless hopeless fondness trackless 
fairness gladness goodness homeless 

MAXIM FOR MEMORIZING. 

" If TVTisdom's Tv^ays you'd Tvisely seek, 
Five things observe Tvith care : 
Of TV'hom yon speak, to ^v^hom yon speak. 
And ho^ and Tv^hen, and Tv^here." 
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LESSON XX. 

al'so s6rid t6ngt^^ nO'tlg^ 

a'bl^ barbg we%t^t In^s&ets 

slidrt Sif^dm Inch^gg strlk^Ing 

sp6^ wd&d'pg^l^ Sr & ^pinst' •eUng'iiig 

(gSnst) 
THE WOODPECKER. 

Stop I Look at the trunk of that 
tree t Do you see that bird clinging 
to the bark ? Let us watch him for a 
few minutes, and see what he is about. 

Listen 1 Do you hear a noise — ^peck, 
peck, peck? Can you tell where the 
noise comes from, and how it is made ? 

Tes, the noise is made by the bird. 
He is striking his bUL against the tree. 
Tap, tap, tap — the sounds come quickly 
one after another. 

Do you know why he pecks the tree 
in that way ? Can it be in play ? 
Look t He seems to be trying to make 
a hole in the tree. 

That bird is a woodpecker. Notice 
his straight biU, and how he cuts away 
the bark and the wood with. ^. 
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ITo'w look at his feet ! He has two 
pairs of toes on each foot — one pair he- 
fore^ and one pair "behind. 
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IS'otice, also, his tail. How short and 
stiff it is, and how he pnts it against 
the tree, and seems to sit on it while 
he works. 

The hill of this hird is a neat little 
bone pickax, sharp at the end, and at 
the sides, too, and hard enongh to make 
a hole in solid wood. 

The woodpecker feeds on insects and 
small worms, and the kinds he likes 
best, hve in trees. Sometimes they are 
in the bark, and sometimes in the hard 
wood. These insects do great harm to 
the trees. 

The woodpecker seems to know in 
just what kind of trees the insects and 
grubs live, and just where they are to 
be found, for he never makes a hole in 
any other trees or in any other places. 

Sometimes many holes are made in 
the same tree, but that is because there 
are many insects in it. 

The woodpecker not only carries a 
pickax, which he knows how to use 
better than we do ; but he also carries 
a spear, and in his mouthy too. 
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It is a long spear for such a little 
l)ird; and though, one end of it is fas- 
tened, so that it can not get away, he 
can throw the other end ont more than 
two inches beyond the point of his bilL 

The end that he throws out is slightly 
bent and sharp, and has little hooks, 
or barbs, on its edges, like a fish- 
hook, only a fishhook has but one barb 
on it. 

I^otice the picture of a woodpecker's 
head, showing the bill^ like a pickax, 
and the spearlike tongue run a long 
way out. 

This tongue saves the bird much hard 
work. As soon as an opening is made 
to the insect's home, the tongue darts in 
and spears the insect, as a man spears 
a fish. 

The tongue is then drawn back into 
the mouth, bringing the insect with it, 
for the barbs will not let it get off. 

The woodpecker can run up and 
down and hop about the trunks of 
trees, as easily as other birds can on 
the branches. 
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How can lie do this ? Birds hold on 
to the trees by their feet. "What is 
there about this bird's feet, that he 
should be able to hold on better than 
other birds ? Are they not like other 
birds' feet ? 

N'ot quite. Most birds have three 
toes in front and one behind. This 
bird has two toes in front and two 
behind, and they are large and strong, 
and the claws are sharp and hooked 
like a cat's. This helps him to hold 
firmly to the trees while pecking for 
grubs. 

Again, notice once more the tail. It 
is not long, but the ends of the feathers 
are short and stiff, and sharp enough 
to fasten into the tree. 

When the bird rests the end of his 
tail against a tree, it serves as a prop, 
and he can bear his weight on it, while 
he clings to the tree vrith his feet, and 
gives hard blows with his biU. 

The woodpecker does not make a nest 
like other birds. He burrows in trees. 
With his little bone pick he ^\%^ '^ 
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hole in a tree, whicli serves hira for a 
nest. 

In some parts of this country there 
is a kind of woodpecker that makes 
little holes in the trunks and branches 
of trees just large enough to hold 
acorns. 

When several holes are ready, he flies 
off to some place where acorns are 
plenty, and taking one in his bill, he 
returns to the tree, and firmly fixes it 
in one of the holes. 

He keeps doing this until, sometimes, 
two or three hundred holes, each having 
an acorn in it, are on a single branch 
of a tree. "When winter comes, the 
woodpecker uses these acorns for hig 
food. 

Woodpeckers, and all other birds hav- 
ing the same kind of feet that they 
have, are called climbers, or climbing 
birds. 

Language Lesson. — Let pupils write six statements 
each containing one of the following words: long, longer^ 
longest; happy, happier, haiypiest. 
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LESSON XXI. 



slr^ he^v'^n 6r'an gfgg wSl'edm^ 

gr^nt wor'^y- mln'gr al Frgd'Sr lel^ 
vll'la^^ PiUs'sia kliig'd6iii veg'etatl^ 




A KING AND THREE KINGDOMS. 

King lYederick of Prussia was once 
traveling through his kingdom, and 
came to a pretty village, "where he was 
to stay an hour or two. 
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The people of the village were greatly 
pleased to have a visit from their king, 
and had done many things to make his 
stay pleasant and agreeable. 

The school children sang songs of 
welcome, and threw flowers in his 
pathway. 

The king visited the school and was 
pleased to see how well the children 
knew their lessons. 

After a time he tnmed to the teacher, 
and said he wonld like to ask the chil- 
dren a few questions. 

On a table near by, stood a large dish 
of oranges. 

The king took np one of the oranges, 
and said, "To what kingdom does this 
belong, children ? " 

"To the vegetable kingdom,'' replied 
one of the little girls. 

"And to what kingdom does this 
belong?" said he, as he took from his 
pocket a piece of gold money. 

"To the mineral kingdom,'' she an- 
swered. 

"And to what kingdom, then, do I 
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belong, my child?'' lie asked, thinking, 
of course, she would answer "To the 
animal kingdom.'' 

The little girl did not know what 
answer to make. She feared it would 
not seem just right to say to a king 
that he belonged to the animal king- 
dom, and she was puzzled how to reply. 

"Well," said the good king, "can you 
not answer that question, my little 
lady ? " 

The kind words and gentle look of 
the king, gave the little girl courage 
to speak the thoughts that were in her 
mind, and looking up into his face, she 
replied, " To the kingdom of Heaven, 
sire." 

The king placed his hand upon her 
head. A tear stood in his eye. He was 
deeply moved by her childish words, and 
said, "God grant that I may be found 
worthy of that kingdom!" 

Language Lesson. — Let pupils write six statements^ 
using in each, one of the following forms: eager y more 
eager, most eager; gentle^ more gentle {or 
gentler)^ most gentle {or gentlest]. 
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LESSON XXII. 

he^t gown In vlt' 6d clioip' 6st 

t6nd par^d^n pgrhaps' sld^'walk 
vm^g ^ap^^d be ne^^' ^at^ 6r pll lar 

WHO WAS SHE? 

I was going do^vn tlie ^walk, 

So pleasant, cool, and sliady ; 
Riglit in tlie middle of tlie patli 

I met a little lady. 

I made to Iter my sT\reetest t)OT\r; 

Slie only ^v^alked on faster. 
I smiled, and said " Good morning, ma'am I '^ 

The moment tliat I passed lier. 

Site never noticed me at all ; 

I really felt quite sliglited. 
I tlionglit, "I'll follo^w you, I Tvill, 

Altlio' I'm not invited." 

Perliaps' you tliink me very rude ; 

But th.en, slie looked so funny — 
From liead to foot all dressed in fur, 

Tliis summer day so sunny. 

Slie didn't mind tlie lieat at all, 
But ^wrapped tlie fur around lier, 

And liurried on, as if to say, 

" I'll tend to my own goTv^n, sir ! " 
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I followed lier tlie w^liole way iLome ; 

Her iLome w^as in ray garden, 
Beneatli my clioicest vines — and yet, 

Slie never asked my pardon. 

I never lieard lier speak a word; 

But once I lieard tlie miller, 
Coming down tlie sidewalk, say, 
There goes Miss Caterpillar ! " 



a 



Language Lesson. — Let pupils unite the foUotving state- 
nents, using the word but. 

This apple is sweet. 
That apple is sour. 

Let pupils write two other statements, using the words 
this, that, sweet, sour, and unite them by using any 
words that are necessary. 

ARTICULATION EXERCISE. 

Drill pupils carefully in pronouncing ing in the following 

words, 

going reading making shooting 

flsliing writing walking laughing 

MAXIM FOR MEMORIZING. 

" Whene'er a task is set for yon, 
Don't idly sit and view it; 
Nor be content to ^vish it done ; — 
Begin at once and do it*" 
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glld'Ing In quli-^d' ■b6t't6ra 

Ijre^tli liar' n6s'^ "bcHind' ing 

shaped rein'd-e^r Lap'lslnd 

stQ'pld dis' tang^ 
choked 

Axe' tie 




A REINDEER DRIVE. 

" Uncle George," said Frank, " did 
you ever see a reindeer ? " 

" Yes, Frank," replied Uncle George, 



THIRD READER. 97 

" and IVe taken a long drive in a 
sledge drawn by a reindeer," 

" Where ? " inquired Frank. 

" In the far north, in a country called 
Lapland, where the people live in curi- 
ous little huts, and dress mostly in the 
skins of reindeer,'' replied Uncle George. 

" O do tell me about your visit there," 
said Frank, earnestly. 

"Well," said Uncle George, "when I 
first reached Lapland, I visited some of 
the people, and learned much about 
them. 

"They are smaller than the people of 
this country. They make the skins of 
reindeer into hats, coats, boots, beds, and 
many other things. 

" They use the reindeer to draw them 
about from place to place on their 
sledges, and they also eat his flesh. 

"It is always very cold and dreary 
in that country, and snow covers the 
ground for nearly all the year. 

"The people I visited were very 
kind. They set out a dinner of black- 
looking bread and reindeer m^^^^ \>k<^^Ocs. 
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of which. 1 found very good, and en- 
joyed eating. 

" After dinner I made ready for a 
reindeer drive. I put on a heavy coat 
of reindeer sMn and my far-lined boots. 

"The sledges are shaped very much 
like boats. They are about five feet 
long, one foot deep, and one and a half 
feet wide. 

" In riding, you sit upright against the 
backboard, with your legs stretched out 
on the bottom. 

"The cJnly harness a reindeer has, is 
a collar of reindeer skin and a rope. 
The rope passes under the body of the 
deer, between the legs, and is fastened 
to the front of the sledge. 

"He is driven by a single rein, fixed 
to the left horn, and passing over the 
back to the right hand of the driver. 

" When all vras ready, I seated myself, 
took proper hold of the rein, and started. 

"The deer gave a leap, dashed around 
the comer of the hut, and ran down the 
hilL 

"I tried to catch my breath and to 
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keep my place, as the sledge, boimdiiig 
from side to side, went flying over the 
snow; but I conld not do it. 

" In a moment I fonnd myself rolling 
in the loose snow, with the sledge, 
bottom upTvard, beside me. 

"The deer was standing still, with a 
look of stupid surprise on his face. 

"I got up, shook myself, turned the 
sledge over, and began again. 

"Off we went like the wind, down 
the hill, the snow flying in my face 
and nearly blinding me. 

"My sledge made great leaps, bound- 
ing from side to side, until I suddenly 
found myself off the road, out of the 
sledge, and deep in the snow. 

"I was choked and nearly blinded, 
and had small snoTvdrifts in my sleeves 
and pockets. 

" But I brushed the snow off and took 
a fresh start. 

"I came near being thrown out again 
as I flew down the hill below the hut ; 
but, I found that I could keep my place, 
and began to enjoy it. 
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"My deer now dashed away much 
jBaster than before. I was alone on the 
track. 

"In the gray Arctic twilight, my 
sledge Tvas gliding swiftly over the 
snow, with the low hnts I had left 
behind me scarcely seen in the dis- 
tance. 

"I drove on, mile after mile, enjoy- 
ing very ranch my first reindeer drive 
in Lapland. '' 

Language Lesson. — Let pupils give answers, tvliether 
oral or written, in complete statements, 

Wliere does the reindeer live ? 

For what do the Laplanders use him ? 

What does a sledge look like ? 

What kind of harness do they use ? 

What use do they make of the reindeer's flesh ? 

What do they make from his skin ? 

Let pupils unite the answers to the first two and the last 
two statements. 

MAXIM FOR MEMORIZING. 



« 



A good name is rather to be cliosen 
tlian great riches." 
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LESSON XXIV. 

eoil f6r^6st se -eHrJs}^ In -elOg^d' 

6^^k €6rral^ blaz'lng stiUg'glJs^g 

eO^-eQ^ prl§^)s(n fa^il )s(tls stir ronnd' 

flain^g 6n tlQ^' tram'pl^g fliein s6lvJs{g' 

CATCHING WILD ELEPHANTS. 

In India, when the people wish to 
catch wild elephants, they choose a place 
at the edge of the forest, and make a 
fence ronnd it, each post in the fence 
being the trunk of a tree. 

Sometimes the space inclosed is so 
great that the fence reaches for several 
miles. The space inside the fence is 
called a corral. 

There are openings left in the fence, 
throngh which the elephants may rush 
when driven to^v^ard them. 

When the corral has been made ready, 
the hunters surround the elephants and 
make blazing lights to frighten them. 

The flames seem a long way off at 
first ; but they come nearer and nearer, 
until the poor elephants see fires on all 
sides of them but one. 
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Behind the flames are a large num- 
ber of men, with sticks and spears in 
their hands. They knock these sticks 
about and shake their spears, all the 
time making a great noise, to frighten 
the elephants as much as they can. 

The elephants look about to see hoTV' 
they can get away. Only one vray is 
lefb open, and the whole herd chooses 
that and sets off with a farious rush. 
That one Tvay leads to the corral. 

As soon as they are in the corral, the 
people close up the openings, and the 
elephants are secure as if in a prison. 

They must be taken out one by one, 
and this is done by means of tame ele- 
phants, which Tv^ere once caught in a 
corral themselves. 

They have been "well taught since 
then, and are no^v^ quite willing to help 
catch their old friends of the forest. 

When they get one of the elephants 
out, the people close the opening behind, 
him. 

He rushes about in great fary ; but 
the tame elephants then come, one on 
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eacli side of him, and stroke Mm with 
their trunks, and seem to talk to him. 

He hecomes qniet Tvhile they are with 
him. By and hy they entice him to fol- 
low them away from the corral. When 
they come to a good strong tree they stop. 

The people keep close behind, and 
at the first chance, they slip a strong 
rope round one of his legs, and then 
coil it round and round the tree. 

As soon as he is fast, the tame ele- 
phants leave him. He tries to follow 
them ; and when he finds that he can- 
not, he roars and struggles, as if he 
would pull down the tree. 

The people soon come hack, and bring 
him cocoanuts, and plenty of green leaves 
to eat. 

At first he is too angry to eat, and 
he tosses the cocoanuts about, and 
tramples them under his feet ; but in 
spite of his rage, he can not help get- 
ting hungry. 

By and by he is glad to take aU the 
nuts and good things the natives bring 
him. 
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In a few days lie begins to be tame 
and gentle ; and in a little time be can 
be made to do almost anything bis 
master likes. One by one the other 
elephants in the corral are taken out, 
and tamed in the same way. 

Language Lesson. — Let pupils fill blanks in ths siattf 
ments given below, using in each, one of the following words : 
furiously, gladly^ angrily^ close, slowly^ kindly. 

The posts in tlie fence are placed to- 

gether. 

The herd rushes along into the corral. 

One elephant at a time is led out. 

The tame elephants treat him . 

At first, he tramples the cocoanuts under 

his feet. 

At last, he eats all that is brought to 

him. 

Let pupils unite the third and fourth^ and the fifth and 
sixth of these statements, using between each two hut or 
and. 

ARTICULATION EXERCISE. 

DrUl pupils carefully in pronouncing t in the following 

words. 

acts swept s^vifbly choicest 

drifts Insect servants gentleman 
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LESSON XXV. 



street 


f&r^ Qing trlp^ p'f "n g 


d)s(tlb'llng 


lad' dSr 


stnd'lng drip' ping 


thou' §and 


bns'y 


sprlc.' kl^ skip' ping 


•erowd'lng 


(bizrrf) 


MERRY RAIN. 





Sprinkle, sprinkle, conies tlie rain. 
Tapping on the ^^ndo^rpane ; 
Trickling", conrsing, 
Cro^\^ding-, forcing. 
Tiny rills 
To tlie dripping Tvindo^w^ sills. 

Laughing raindrops, light and s^wifb, 
Through the air they fall and sift; 
Dancing, tripping. 
Bounding, skipping 
Through the street, 
With their thousand merry feet. 



Every "blade of grass around 
Is a ladder to the ground; 
Clinging", striding. 
Slipping, sliding. 
On they come 
With their busy, patt'ring hum. 
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In the woods, by twig and spray. 
To tlie roots they find tlieir way; 
Rnsliing, creeping, 
Doubling, leaping, 
Do^wn they go 
To the waiting life below. 

O the brisk and merry rain, 
Bringing gladness in its train I 
Falling, glancing, 
Tinkling, dancing. 
All around — 
Listen to its cheery sound I 

Language Lesson. — Let pupils copy the first stanza. 

Let pupils give answers, whether oral or written, in com" 

pUte statements. 

What is the window frame made of? 
What is it for? 

How many sashes have your windows? 
Why do windows have sashes? 

How many panes are set in each sash? 
Why are they made of glass ? 

MAXIM FOR MEMORIZING. 

" Whatever is worth doing at all, is worth. 
doing v^ell." 
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LESSON XXVI. 

rich sm(5t)& fifteen 6ii't6r^d 

for'ggr Charles Jjfm&n ^ar'ilJ^g^ 

afford' mdntlis gloom' y Har'nion 

ste^d'y ^gr^ti^ln bu§l'n68^ stUd'y Ing 

(biz) 
TOO RICH TO AFFORD IT. 

PART I. 

"I don't want to go to school any 
more, father." 

Mr. Gray raised his eyes in snrprise 
to the face of his eldest son, a lad of 
about fifteen. 

"Why don't you wish to go to 
school ? '' 

"Well, sir, I am tired of studying, 
and I don't see any use in it." 

" Do you think that you know 
enough P " 

The boy blushed a little at his 
father's sharp look and tone. 

"I know as much as George Lyman 
does, and he left school three months 
ago. He says that he is not ^oin.^ 
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away to school, while his father has 
plenty of money.'' 

Mr. Gray turned upon the boy a 
look of grave surprise. 

" Did George Lynian say that ? His 
father is a poorer man than I thought. 
So you have quite made up your mind 
that you do not wish to go to school 
any more ? " 

"Tes, sir." 

"Tou need not then." 

" O thank you, father ! " cried Charles. 

"Wait a minute," said Mr. Gray, as 
the boy caught up his hat and started 
for the door. "Tou have nothing to 
be thankful for. 

"There is an old and homely saying, 
*One man can lead a horse to water, 
but ten can not make him drink.' 

" So I say that you need not go to 
school, if you are not willing to study ; 
because, if you feel as you say you 
do, it win be time and money thrown 
away. 

" But understand one thing ; — ^if you 
do not go to school, you will have to go 
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to work. I can not afford to have you 
idle." 

"Do yon mean that I mnst go ont 
to work hy the day ? " 

"I mean that yon mnst have some 
steady work or hnsiness. Ton mnst 
have a certain nnmber of honrs' work 
each day, as snrely as the snn rises.'' 

"Why, father, George Lyman and 
IN'ed Johnson don't have to Tv^ork, and 
they say that they don't mean to, either. 
George told me that his father said 
that yon were the richest man in the 
connty." 

"If I Tvere the richest man in two 
connties, I shonld not he rich enongh 
to afford to have my hoy idle." 

The next morning, Charles and his 
father started ont bright and early in 
an open carriage, dra^VQ hy a pair of 
fine horses. They Tvere carried swiftly 
along the smooth, hard road. 

At last the carriage stopped in front 
of a gloomy, stone hnUding. 

" Are yon going to stop here P " said 
Charles. "It looks like a prison." 
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"It is a prison,'' said Mr. Gray. 

"But I thought you were going to 
see an old schoohnate ? " 

"Here is where he lives." 

Before Charles could reply, the heavy 
door was swung back and they Tvere 
shown in. 

"I came to inquire about Mr. Har- 
mon, the forger," said Mr. Gray to the 
man who had let them in. "He is an 
old schoolmate of mine. How is he 
getting along?" 

"Yery well. He is quiet; but it is 
pretty hard for him. It is hard for 
these men Tvho have al^v^ays had plenty 
of money and nothing to do. Here they 
find no money, but plenty to do. If 
you wish to see him, I will send for 
him." 

In a few minutes a grave, quiet man 
entered. His close-cut hair and queer 

dress gave him a strange look. Charles 
had never seen anything like it be- 
fore. 

Language Lesson. — Let pupils give the first seven 
fiaragraphs of this lesson in their own words. 
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LESSON XXVII. 

^w^gpt chan^^ &wOk)s{' inan'nSr 

dentil stained hap^p^n pr6s^p6€ts 

mo^ng i^6n'68t sUb'j&et ^ anx^i)s(tls 

weJ^lth €6ra'pa ny po §fti6n (Suk'shus) 

TOO RICH TO AFFORD IT. 

PART II. 

He seemed glad to see Mr. Gray, 
thougli there was sometliing in his man- 
ner which showed that he felt deeply 
his presett position. 

Of the two, Mr. Gray seemed the 
more unhappy. His voice hroke a little 
as he said : 

" I am glad to see yoii, Mr. Harmon ; 
hut sorry, very sorry to find you 
here.'' 

"Tou can't be more sorry than I am 
to find myself here," said the man. 

Then, as if anxious to change the 
subject, he turned to Charles. 

" I suppose that this is your boy ? " 

"Tes, this is my eldest son, Charles. 
He is just about the age we were when 
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we used to go to school together. Have 
you forgotten all about those days, 
John P " 




Mr. Haiinon was silent for a few mo- 
ments as he thought of those happy 
days ; then suddenly, covering his face 
with his hands, he wept bitterly. 
Charles had never seen a man weep 
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before, and those sobs and moans made 
him feel very sad. 

" I ^sh I could ! " said Mr. Harmon, 
lift±Qg Tip his pale, tear-stained face. 
"I wish I could forget. I sometimes 
think that it is all a dream — ^that 
I shall some day w^ake and jind it 
so!'' 

" How did it happen ? '' inquired Mr. 
Gray. "When I last saw^ you, your 
prospects were bright — ^brighter than 
mine.'' 

"It can be told in a fe^w^ words," vras 
the reply. "Idleness and bad company. 
As you know, I vrould not study. I 
thought there vras no need for me, a 
rich man's son, to do that. 

"My father's death left me with great 
wealth, of which I never earned a dollar, 
and of whose use and ^\^orth I knew^ 
nothing. Ho^\^ it ^\^eiit I hardly know^ ; 
but I a^\^oke one morning to Jind my- 
self poorer than the low^est clerk in the 
house. 

" I knew nothing about getting money 
by honest ^\^ork, but money I in.\ist 
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have; so I tried to get it without 
work. The rest needs no telling/^ 

Here Mr. Harmon was called back to 
his dreary task. 

The keeper now shoived them the 
workshops and cells, kindly telling 
Charles about all that he did not un- 
derstand. 

When they visited the shoe shop, 
Charles saiv Harmon sitting there among 
the ro\\rs of busy, silent men. 

"How many of these men,'' inquired 
Mr. Gray, " have ever been trained to 
any useful trade or bushiess ? " 

"IsTot one in ten.'' 

After thanking the keeper for Ms 
kindness to them, Mr. Gray and Charles 
started for home. 

"How hard it must be to have to 
live in a place like that ! " said Charles, 
as reaching a hilltop, he gave a back- 
ward glance at the building, which 
looked so dark and lonely in the dis- 
tance. 

There was silence for some minutes. 
Then Mr. Gray said : 
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"Ton asked me, Charles, if you were 
to work like other boys, and this visit 
to the prison is my answer. The world 
calls me a rich man, and so I am. 

"I am able to give yon every chance 
to grow ^se and good ; but I am not, 
and never shall be, rich enough to have 
you idle. 

" Strange as it may sound, I am too 
rich to afford it. Many a father has 
learned to his sorrow, what it is to 
have a boy idle.'' 

Charles was very thoughtful for a 
few moments ; then he looked up and 
said, "I think I will go to school on 
Monday, father.'' 

Language Lesson. — Let pupils Jill blanks in the sen- 
tences given below, using in each, one of the following words : 
then, never^ wheri, to-day, to-morrow, now. 

Tell me you will come. 

Will you com.e ? 

If you can not come , come . 

I shall be at liome . 

Do not say that you will come. 

Let pupils write two questions and two commands, 
using in each, one of the following words : ever^ before, 
afterwards^ soon. 



116 THIRD READER. 



LESSON XXVIII. 



^6b 


tl^i^t 


broodg 


re rna.'KTi'' 


^vsk 


"brink 


plnm^d 


pa'tient ]y 

(slient-) 



THE LITTLE DOVES. 

HiglL on tlie top of an old pine tree 
Broods a motlier dove witli Iter young ones 

tliree. 
V^arm over tliem is lier soft, doTViiy "breast, 
And tliey sing so s^w^eetly in tlieir nest. 
*^ Coo," say tlie little ones, " Coo," says 

slie. 
All in tlieir nest on tlie old pine tree. 



Soundly tliey sleep tlirougli tlie moonsMny 

niglit, 
Eacli young one covered and tucked in 

tiglit ; 
Morn ^v^akes tliem up witli tlie first blush. 

of liglit. 
And tliey sing to eacli otlier ^vitli all tlieir 

miglit. 
" Coo," say tlie little ones, " Coo," says 

slie. 
All in their nest on tlie old pine tree. 



THIRD READER. 117 

Wlien in tlie nest tliey are all left alone, 
Wliile tlieir motlier far for tlieir dinner lias 

flO^VTL, 

Quiet and gentle tliey all remain, 

Till tlieir motlier tliey see come liome again. 

Tlien " Coo," say tlie little ones, " Coo," says 

slie. 
All in tlieir nest on tlie old pine tree. 

Wlien tliey are fed by tlieir tender motlier, 
One never puslies nor cro^w^ds anotlier; 
Eacli opens ^de Ms oyvn little bill, 
And lie patiently waits, and gets bis fill. 
Tben " Coo," say tbe little ones, " Coo," says 

sbe, 
All in tbeir nest on tbe old pine tree. 

Wisely tbe motber begins by and by, 
To make ber young ones learn to fly; 
Just for a little way over tbe brink, 
Tben back to tbe nest as quick as a 

wink. 
And " Coo," say tbe little ones, " Coo," says 

sbe. 
All in tbeir nest on tbe old pine tree. 

Fast grow tbe young ones, day and nigbt, 
Till tbeir wings are plumed for a longer 
fligbt; 
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Till unto tliera at last drsrws nigh 

Tlie time ^w^lien tliey all must say "Good- 

Dy." 
Then " Coo," say tlie little ones, " Coo," says 

slie, 
And a^v^ay tliey fly from tlie old pine tree. 

Language Lesson. — Let pupils give answers, whether 
oral or written, to the folloioing questions, in complete state* 
ments. 

Nest. Wliere was tlie nest ? 

How many "birds were in it ? 

Sleep. How long did tliey sleep ? 
Wlien did tliey wake ? 

Food. "WTiy did tlie. motlier dove leave tlie nest ? 
Wliat did tlie little doves do? 

Dinner. Wlio fed tlie little doves? 

How did tlie little doves act ? 

Flying. Wlio taught the little doves to fly? 
How far did they fly at first ? 

Parting. Wh.at happened to their wings ? 
What did all the doves do then? 

The answers to each pair of questions may be united 
by a connecting word, such as and^ but or then^ 
and written out so as to form a complete story. 

Let pupils notice that each part of the story, as that 
about nest^ sleepf etc., should be written as a single 
paragraph. 



THIBD EBADBK. 119 



LESSON XXIX. 



wplf vain Cb'jeet dfln'ggr 

Fritz eab'In Etls' sia shot^l' dSrg 
fierp^ de l&yf ©a cap^' m6n ag' Sr 1^ 

(fizh) 




FRITZ AND THE WOLF. 

Fritz was the son of a farmer who 
lived in a lonely part; of Eussia. The 
mde cahin which was his home stood 
in a dark forest, several miles from 
the nearest village. 

One day Fritz was sent to "t'tia. Vi=- 
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lage ^th a letter. It was the middle 

of winter and snow lay on the ground. 

After doing his errand, he spent the 

evening in visiting his friends. 

It ^\^as late, and the moon was up 

before he set ont for home. When he 

was a short distance from his father's 

house, Fritz saw a dark object before 

him in the path» 

At first he thought it was a dog. 

As he came nearer he found that it vras 

a fierce wolf that stood in his way. 

Fritz knew that it would be useless 
to try to iTLu a^w^ay. He must think 
of some other means of escape. He 
had heard that hunters sometimes 
escaped from bears, by lying flat *on 
the ground as if they vrere dead, and 
he thought he ^\^ould try this plan 
with the ^\^olf. 

Without a moment's delay, he threw 
himself doTVQ on the sno^w^. The wolf 
came slowly toward him. It stood be- 
side him for a minute, quite still, and 
then began to sniff about him. Fritz 
did not dare to move. 
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By and by the wolf reached his 
neck, and- resting one foot on his body, 
looked at him closely. Fritz felt the 
water from the jaws of the wolf drop- 
ping on his face. 

"Death or life now!'' said Fritz to 
himself. Quick as thought, he seized 
the paws ^\^hich ^\^ere resting on either 
side of his neck, drew them tightly 
over his shoulders, sprung up and 
walked off with the Tv^olf hanging on 
his back. 

So tightly did he draw the wolf's 
neck against his shoulders, that the 
animal could scarcely breathe and tried 
in vain to use its teeth. With its hind 
pa^\^s, ho^\^ever, it scratched furiously 
at Fritz's legs, and made it dif9.cult 
for him to Tv^alk. 

At length with his strange load he 
reached his father's door. " Father ! 
father ! " he cried, but there ^\^as no 
reply. Fritz vras nearly tired out. He 
could not knock with his hands and 
he did not dare to lift his foot for 
fear of falling. 
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All that he could do was to turn 
round and dash the wolf against the 
door with all his mights The noise 
awoke every one in the cabin. " Fa- 
ther I'' he cried again, "help, father I I 
have a live wolf.'' 

The farmer lost no time in opening 
the door and stood, gun in hand, ready 
to shoot. "Do not shoot,'' said the 
hoy, "the wolf is on my back. The 
dogs ! the dogs ! " he said. 

At this moment Fritz's mother let 
loose two great dogs that were tied in 
the cabin, and that had been barking 
furiously. 

Suddenly Fritz thre^w^ the wolf from 
his shoulders, and the dogs seeing the 
danger of their young master, flew at 
the ^\^olf, and soon had it in their 
power. 

Fritz did not wish the wolf to be 
killed by the dogs, for then he could 
not say that he had caught a live 
wolf. 

As quick as thought he took a rope 
and tied it round the wolf's neck, at 
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the same time telling Ms father to 
pull the dogs away. 

When this was done, Fritz pnt the 
badly wonnded and much frightened 
animal into a box. There he kept it 
nntil, a short time afterward, a man 
came along and bought it to send to a 
menagerie. 

I suppose the ^\^olf is still looking 
out through the bars of its cage, and 
sho^ng its white teeth to the crowds 
of boys and girls ^\^ho go to look at 
the wild animals. 

Language Lesson. — Let pupils give answers, whether 
oral or written, to the folloioing questions, in complete state- 
ments, and unite answers as on page 118. 

Fritz. WtLO was tie ? 

Wliere did lie live? 

Wolf. Wliere did it meet Fritz? 

Wliat kind of a wolf was it? 

Trick. Wliy did Fritz lie down? 

How did Fritz seize tlie wolf? 

Home. How did Fritz awaken Ms father? 

Wliat liappened? 

Menagerie. Wliere is the wolf now? 

Wliat does it do^ 
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LESSON XXX. 



iTmbg 
br^ak 

(C'shan) 



br^Q;d 

saSl'Qr 
starv^ 



gaOi'gr 
stir'faQ^ 
bltlb'bgr 
swallo^ 



thtLn'dgr 
s6v^^n ty 
dlf' f 1 etilt 
bar poong' 



THE WHALE. 



"Have you ever seen a wbale, TJncle 
George ? " inquired Frank. 

"Tes, very often," replied bis uncle. 
" You know tbat tbey are found in 
nearly all parts of tbe ocean." 

"Please tell me bow tbey look." 

"Wlien tbey are lying quietly on the 
surface of tbe ^\^ater, you can not see 
very mucb of tbeir bodies — only the 
tops of tbeir beads and tbeir broad 
backs ; but sometimes in tbeir play tbey 
will jump out of tbe water. Tben you 
see dark objects, sixty to seventy feet 
long. Tbe crasb of tbeir bodies falling 
upon tbe water is like tbunder." 

" What a large fisb it must be ! " said 
Frank. 

"It is not a fisb., Frank -^ although 



many people call it so, yet they are 
■wrong. It has limbs that look like the 
fins of a fiah, and a tail like the 
tail of a fish ; hut a whale 
can not live under water 
as a fish does — it 
has to come up ' 
to the sur- 
face to ^ 

breathe." "V " 




"Tell me about its breathing, uncle," 
said Frank. 

"When a whale comes up to breathe, 
it throws a stream, of ^a,tex ^fe-asi*^ 
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trrenty feet into the air, from tvro 
'blowholes' in the top of its head.'' 

" O I have heard about that before I " 
said Frank. "That is the "way sailors 
can tell that a whale is near.' The man 
who keeps watch at the masthead calls 
ont, ' There she blows ! ' " 

" Do you know how ^\^hales are 
kmed ? " 

"Yes, uncle," replied Frank. "The 
sailors go out in small boats, so as to 
get near the whale, and then kill it 
with harpoons." 

"That is one way," said Uncle George; 
"but the ne^v^ plan is to shoot the whale 
^th a harpoon fired from a gun. This 
sometimes kills the whale at once, but 
it is very difficult to capture a ^\^hale 
in any way." 

"I have heard," said Frank, "that a 
wounded whale is feared by the sailors, 
and can break a boat all to pieces ^th 
its tail, and will sometimes swallow a 
boat with the men in it." 

Uncle George laughed heartily and 
replied : "A wounded ^\^hale is, as you 
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say, feared by the sailors, and can, no 
doTi"bt, break a boat in two. Its month 
is large enongh to hold a boat, bnt, its 
throat is only six inches ronnd, and it 
can not swallow anything larger than a 
small fish.'' 

"Then why does it have snch a large 
month?" said Frank. 

"Becanse it needs a large month to 
gather its food. It catches many thou- 
sands of small fish ; but if its month 
^w^ere small, and it had to take a few 
at a time, it would starve. Do you 
know TV^hat we find in the mouths of 
some whales ? '' 

" Is it whalebone, uncle ? " 

"Tes, Frank. Sometimes the plates 
of bone in a whale's mouth ^\^eigh a 
ton. l^ow, TV^hat else do we get from 
the whale?" 

"Oil," replied Frank. 

"Tes, the oil is made from the in- 
side or true skin of the ^v^hale — the 
skin which keeps the whale warm. 
Do you know of another name that is 
given to this skin ? " 
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"Blubber, Uncle George. I have heard 
that it is good to eat.'' 

" So it is, Frank — ^that is, for people 
in very cold parts of the world. I do 
not think that yon wonld like it.'' 

"I wish I conld see a whale," said 
Frank. 

"Perhaps you may, some time," said 
Uncle George. 

Lanouaoe Lesson.— ^ie^ pxipils fill blanhs in the state- 
ments given below, using in each, one of the following words : 
good, better^ best; much, more, most. 

Jolin lias a apple. 

James lias a apple tlian Jolm. 

Roy lias tlie apple of all. 

How money liave you ? 

I liave tlian you have. 

Jam.es lias tlie m.oney. 

Let pupils write three statements after the above 
model, using in each, one of the following words: little, 
less, least. 



ARTICULATION EXERCISE. 

Drill pupils carefully in pronouncing r in the folhtoing 

words. 

road creak very liear 

rigM bread fairy your 
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LESSON XXXI. 



edl'or 


-ev&'z^ 


rlr(5Dp^d 


msh'i6n 


(ia.V§y 


dtlli'gr 


bl(3oTn^d 


pas'sion 

(pastL' tin) 



THE ROBIN AND THE BUTTERCUP. 

Down in a field, one day in June, 
The flowers all "bloomed together, 

Save one, w^ho tried to hide herself. 
And drooped— that pleasant w^eather. 

A rohin, w^ho had flow^n too high 

And felt a little lazy. 
Was resting near the hnttercnp. 

Who w^ished she w^ere a daisy. 

For daisies grow^ so trim and tall; 

She always had a passion 
For w^earing frills around her neck, 

In just the daisies' fashion. 

And huttercups must alw^ays be 
The same old, tiresome color. 

While daisies dress in gold and w^hite, 
Although their gold is duller. 






Dear rohin," said this sad young flower,. 
Perhaps you'd not mind trying 
To find a nice white frill for me 
Some day, when you are flym.^?' 
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" You silly tiling," tlie robin sadd, 
" I think you must toe crazy ; 

I'd rather be my honest self 
Than any made-up daisy. 

" You're nicer in your own bright gown ; 

The little children love you; 
Be the best buttercup you can, 

And think no flow^er above you. 

" Though swallows leave me out of sight, 
We'd better keep our places. 

Perhaps the world would all go wrong, 
With one too many daisies. 

" Look bravely up into the sky, 
And be content w^ith knowing 

That God wished for a buttercup 
Just here, where you are growling." 

Language Lesson. — Let pupils give the substance of 
the first three stanzas in their oton loords. 

Let pupils write four statements or questions^ 
using in each, one of the following words: here^ there, 
where ^ away. 

MAXIM FOR MEMORIZING. 

"He that is good at making excuses, is 
seldom good for anything else." 
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LESSON XXXII. 

bOU -eari-eo print'gd we^v'Ing 

at'tl€ pressed rag' man eis^nai'Sm 

^at'tl^ ne'gro^g spln'dl^g ma gliin^' 

edt'tis^n rgll'rOJs|,d pds'slblisi 8t5J5|,m' bOij,t 

COTTON, 

"Father, I TV^ould like to know all 
about cotton and how they make cloth,'' 
said John. 

"Yery w^ell, John," replied Mr. Wood, 
"I will try to answer any questions 
you may ask." 

"Well, then, what is cotton?" in- 
quired John. 

"A soft down that grows in the boll 
of a plant." 

"Tell me about the plant, please." 

"It is raised in our own Southern 
States, in India, and in some other coun- 
tries." 

"How does it look?" 

"Like a small tree — ^the cotton plants 
are often called trees. They grow from 
four to seven feet high and are planted 
in rows like com. The bolls in ^wMab. 
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the cotton grows, open when ripe and 
show their white down." 

"I have seen a picture of a cotton 
field,'' said John. "There were some 
negroes picking the cotton, and carry- 
ing it away in baskets.'' 

"They were taking it to a gin," said 
his father. 

"What is a ginP" 

"A machine to take ont the seeds." 

" Are there many seeds ? " inquired 
John. 

"So many, that before they had the 
gin, it ^vsras very hard work to make 
the cotton fit to nse." 

"Are the seeds that are taken \)ut, 
planted ? " inquired John. 

" Yes, a small part of the seeds is used 
for that purpose ; but a larger quantity is 
used in making a very good oil. The seeds 
are ground and pressed, and, after the oil 
is out, what is left is fed to cattle to fatten 
them." 

" Then there is something made of cot- 
ton besides cloth," said John, "but you 
Jiaven't told me about the cloth yet." 
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"W^e TvHl come to that soon, John. 
After the cotton has been ginned it is 
put up in large 
bales, and then 
sent away by rail- 
road or steamboat 
to the cot- 
ton mills." 




" And there made into cloth P " 
"First into thread, and then into 
cloth," said his father. 

" How is it done P " said John. 
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the cotton grows, open when ripe and 
show their white down." 

"I have seen a picture of a cotton 
field, '^ said John. "There vreve some 
negroes picking the cotton, and carry- 
ing it away in baskets." 

"They ^vsrere taking it to a gia," said 
his father. 

"What is a ginP" 

"A machine to take out the seeds." 

"Are there many seeds?" inquired 
John. 

"So many, that before they had the 
gin, it ^vsras veiy hard ^vsrork to make 
the cotton fit to use." 

"Are the seeds that are taken \)ut, 
planted ? " inquired John. 

" Yes, a small part of the seeds is used 
for that purpose ; but a larger quantity is 
used in making a very good oil. The seeds 
are ground and pressed, and, after the oU 
is out, \vhat is left is fed to cattle to fatten 
them. " 

" Then there is something made of cot- 
ton besides cloth," said John, "but you 
haven't told me about the cloth yet." 
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"We will come to that soon, John. 
After the cotton has been ginned it is 
put up in large 
bales, and then 
sent away by rail- 
road or steamboat 
to the cot- 
ton mills-'' T^ 




" And there made into cloth P " 
"First into thread, and then 
cloth," said his father. 

"How is it done?" aaii St^coi- 
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"Ha8i??t your gi-andmother shown yon 
her old spinning wheel and loom that 
are in the attic P '' 

"Yes, I have seen them,'' said John, 
"and grandmother has told me about 
the way they were used, and that it 
took a long time to make a yard of 
cloth when she was a girl.'' 

"Well, now, John, every mill has a 
large number of spindles to make thread ; 
and as steam is used, the spindles move 
much faster and more steadily than in 
the old days. . 

"The looms now used for weaving 
the thread into cloth do it better than 
your grandmother ever thought possi- 
ble." 

" Calico is made of cotton, is it not, 
father P " 

"Certainly. The pretty calico dresses 
that you see are only cotton cloth 
printed in different colors." 

" Is that all about cotton, father P " 
said John. 

"]S"ot quite. Can you tell me what 
Tvo do with old cotton clothes P " 
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" O yes ; we sell them to the rag- 
man to be made into paper.'' 

"Yery good paper, too, John; such 
as vre can write on." 

"I hope yon will take me, some 
time, to see them make cloth and paper, 
too,'' said John. 

"So I will," said his father, "and 
then yon will be able to nnderstand 
many things that I can not describe 
to yon Tvithont yonr seeing them." 

Language Less(»n. — Let pupils fill blanks in the state- 
ments given below. 

Cotton is a . 

It grows in . 



It is raised in our 
It in India. 



is raised in oth.er J)art8 of tlie woria. 



It is put up in . 

It away to th.e mills. 



It is made into 



It into cloth- 



ier pupils unite the first and second statements ; the third, 
fourth, and fifth ; the sixth and seventh ; and the eighth and 
ninth — using proper connecting words^ and omitting 
all unnecessary words* 
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LESSON XXXIII. 

bO^ sav^ag^ re -eov' 6r de s-erlbfe^' 

bl^s6n ar^ro^g stalk'lng prae^tl^^d 

■eloudg sklU' ful -edn sists' btlf fa lo^§ 

pre fSr chasing -edrn'mdn bellowing 

A BUFFALO HUNT. 

Several years ago, a friend and my- 
self set out to hunt the bison, or 
buffalo, as it is generally called, on the 
great plains of the West. 

A short time after, w^e met some 
friendly Indians and ^cv^ere invited to 
join them in a hunt. 

]S"o\\r there are a number of different 
\\rays of hunting the buffalo. 

The most common is called "run- 
ning." It is done upon horseback, and 
consists in overtaking the buffalo and 
shooting it with a gun or arrow Tvhile 
it runs. 

White hunters use guns ; but Indians 
prefer the bow^, as they can shoot arrow 
after arro^v^ without making a noise and 
frightening the herd. 
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So skillful are the Indians, that their 
arrows very often pierce the bodies of 
large buffaloes 
and kill 
them at 
once 




In " stalking," as it is called, a horse 
is not needed. The hnnter creeps care- 
fully along until he is near enough to 
shoot; or, if an Indian, co^rsTia "hijaisst^ 
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with, a wolfskin or a deerskin and goes 
among the buffaloes without being no- 
ticed. With a spear or a bow he can 
then kill a number of the animals. 

" Surrounding,^' driving them over a 
cliff, and chasing them in the snoTV', 
are other \vays practiced by hunters. 

Some three or four days after M^e 
joined the Indians, vre rode one morn- 
ing to the top of a hill and saw before 
us a large herd of buffaloes feeding. 

The Indians thought it best to try 
"running'' them. 

A gentle wind was blowing toward 
us, and the buffaloes did not notice our 
coming. We started out at full speed, 
and a few minutes later one of the 
Indians shot a buffalo with an arrow. 

What foUo^ved \vould be difficult to 
describe. 

The sound of thousands of hoofs on 
the hard ground, the bellowing of the 
buffaloes, and the yells of the Indians 
were deafening. 

Clouds of dust filled our eyes and 
made it difficult to breathe. 
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The horses enjoy the hunt veiy much. 
They are so quick in their movements 
that they can keep out of the way of 
such buffaloes as are made farious by 
wounds. If it had not been for this, 
some of us could not have escaped 
from the savage herd. 

The w^hole hunt did not last long, 
but while it was going on, my feelings 
Tvere like those of one in a dream. 

When all w^as over, fifteen buffaloes 
lay dead upon the plain, one of which, 
the Indians said, Tvas mine. 

^ot until the next day did I recover 
from the noise and confusion of the 
hunt. Then I was able to think of all 
that had happened, and to enjoy the feel- 
ing that I had shot my first buffalo. 

Language Lesson. — Let pupils notice how the state^ 
merits are changed in the following model. 

The speed of the horse was very great. 
Tlie horse's speed was very great. 

Let pupils change the following statements, according 
to the above model 

The bow of the Indian was better tlian a gun. 
The hair of the buffalo ta very lon^ ^Ti.^ Xfe^sSs^ 
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LESSON XXXIV. 



ble^t 


Tfnfi^S 


sew^Ing 


■eiirt'sl^d 


6X''^T1 


pflloi^ 


(s5' Ing) 


m'vor It^ 


fll^t^t 


n§%]%)^d 


VI' o lets 


fdx' gl6vH 



GOOD NIGHT AND GOOD MORNING. 

A fair little girl sat iinder a tree, 
Se^sring* as long as Iter eyes could see ; 
Tlien smootlied lier w^ork and folded it 

rigM, 
And said,— "Dear work, good niglit, good 

night ! " 

Snch a number of crows came over lier 

liead, 
Crying "Caw, caw!" on tlieir way to bed, 
Slie said, as she watched their cnrions flight, 
"Little black things, good night, good 

night 1 " 

The horses neighed, and the oxen loTV^ed, 
The sheep's " Bleat, bleat I " came over the 

road; 
All seeming to say, ^vith a quiet delight, 
" Good little girl, good night, good night 1 " 

She did not say to the sun, " Good night 1 '* 
Though she saw him there like a ball of 
light ; 
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For she knew lie liad God's time to keep 
All over tlie world, and never could sleep. 

The tall, pink foxglove bowed his head; 
The violets curtsied, and w^ent to bed; 
And good little Lucy tied up her hair. 
And said, on her knees, her favorite prayer. 

And, w^hile on her pillow she softly lay, 
She kne^w^ nothing more till again it w^as 

day; 
And all things said to the heantifal sun, 
" Good morning, good morning ; our w^ork 

is begun ! " 

Lanoxjaoe Lesson. — Let pupils fill blanks in the fol- 
lowing statements. 



A little girl 
Slie sewed — 



Slie folded 
Slie said — 



Sh© saw the sun 
She did not say- 
She knew . 



I^et pupils unite the first and second statements ; the third 
and fourth ; and the fifth, sixth, and seventh, omitting all 
unnecessary words. 
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LESSON XXXV. 

& larm' 




THE BEAVER. 

There are few animals that can teach 
us more usefal lessons than the beaver. 

They are very timid animals. If we 
went to places where they are common, 
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it would be very diflB.cult to find them 
and see what they do. 

The beaver is between two and three 
feet long, and one foot high, and is cov- 
ered with brown hair. Its eyes are very 
small and far apart. Its ears also are 
sm.all, and its nose blunt. 

It has very strong, sharp teeth, and 
a long tail shaped someTv^hat like the 
blade of an oar. This tail has no hair 
or fur on it, but is covered with little 
scales like those of a fish. 

The hind feet of the beaver have a 
thin skin between the toes. This shows 
that it is fitted for swimming. 

During the summer these animals live 
in holes near the banks of rivers. They 
are very social animals. They never live 
alone. They usually go in parties, and 
build a little "beaver town.**^ 

They have some means of making 
known their Tv^ants to each other. They 
know they will be safer in water than 
on land, so they try to find a pond 
where tliey can build their town. If 
they can not do this, they wiU chooaa 
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a running stream with some trees on 
the hanks. 

The first thing they do, is to make 
a dam, light across the stream. They 
have neither saws nor hatchets with 
which to cut the trees; but they use 
their sharp, strong teeth, and gnaw and 
gnaw aTv^ay, until they bring down tree 
after tree. 

They know very well how to do 
this; otherwise the trees might fall and 
kill the little woodcutters. 

When they have gnawed nearly 
through the trunk, a^v^ay they run to 
see if the tree is beginning to bend. 
If it is still straight, they set to work 
again; but the moment they hear it 
crack, ofi* they run to keep out of 
danger. 

When the tree is dpwn, they gnorw 
all the branches off in the same Tv^ay, 
and then cut the trunk into short 
pieces, and roll them down to the 
water's edge. Then they go to Tv^ork 
at another tree, and still another, until 
they have all they want. * 
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These logs of wood, kept down by 
mud and stones, make a dam, and this 
dam stops the water and causes it 
to rise around their houses and cover 
the openings, which are at the bottom, 
and helps to keep the beavers safe from 
danger. 

Then the houses are built of mud, 
stones, sticks, and small branches twined 
in and out to keep them fast. These 
houses are several feet high and are 
very thick. 

There are two rooms in them: one in 
the bottom, under water, which they use 
for a storeroom; and the other, in the 
top, above the water, for a living room. 
The floor of this room is covered with 
soft moss. 

But these wise beavers know that 
they must have a store of food for the 
winter, as vrell as a snug little house 
to live in. They gather logs of wood 
and branches, and put them avray in 
the storeroom. The bark of these logs 
and some water plants supply them 
with food. 
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When they are "at home" during 
the winter months in their "beaver 
town," they always have a sentinel to 
keep watch, and if any one conies near, 
he gives the alarm by striking his 
broad, flat tail on the Tvater. 

There are no idle beavers. They not 
only work hard, bnt with great skill 
and care. 



Language Lesson. — Let pupils torite out a statement 
about each of the following points. 

TtLe liair of tlie beaver . 

Tlie teetli of tlie beaver . 

Tbe feet of the beaver . 

The tail of tbe beaver . 



In each statement, instead of using the words of the 
beaver, let pupils write beaver^s in the same manner as 
is shofbn in the following 

MODEL. 

Tlie hair of the beaver. 
Tlie beaver's hair. 



LESSON XXXVI. 
NELLIE'S LETTER. 

beijiSt €^tl§^in ttir'ban dl^'tion a ry 
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LESSON XXXVII. 

Chl'na Bds'ton HIn'd(5& piir'p6s e§ 
bab (5Dii' Mass. = Mas sa cba'setts 

MARY'S ANSWER. 








(Jpn^^n^Cyyi^^i^/^^ 




'J^a^^/a^^^ti^.4^ya^. 
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Language Lesson. — Let each pupil write a letter to 
some friend^ after the model of those just giveriy on the 
subject of a journey* The following points should he in- 
eluded. 



Wliere I went. 
How I went. 
What I saw. 



WlLom I saw. 
How long I stayed- 
How I enjoyed it. 



The treatment of each point should make a separate paror- 
graph, 

MODEL FOR ADDRESSING AN ENVELOPE. 

If directed to a city, the address must include the street 
and number. It is sometimes necessary to include ihA oouut^^. 
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LESSON XXXVIII. 



o'a s5§ 


dgg'ert l}6t'tll^§ 


slQkfing 


^am'el 


bao/l^ Is'landg 


-eaj/a van 


Ij/abg 


daz'zl^g fS&Wfijl 


A ra'bi a.Ti 


A'sia 


A f^Ti -ea l^grVagJsi 


dr6ni'e da r^ 


{ A'sU a) 


THE CAMEL, 


• 



In Asia and Africa there are vast 
plains of sand, upon which no grass 
grows, and through which no river 
runs. These plains are as smooth as 
the ocean unmoved by waves. As far 
as the eye can reach, nothing is to bo 
seen but sand. 

In the middle of the day when the 
sun is hottest, the sand dazzles the 
eyes of the traveler, as if another snn 
were beneath the sand as Tv^ell as one 
above. 

Here and there, but many miles 
apart, are green spots consisting of 
bnshes, trees, and grass, growing around 
a small pool or spring of water. These 
green spots are called oases. Here the 
tired traveler can find food and shade, 
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and sleep awhile, sheltered from the 
blazing snn. 

How do yon think the traveler 
crosses these bnmlng plains ? !N"ot in 
carriages, or on horseback, or in rail- 
w^ay trains, bnt on the backs of tall, 
long-necked, humpbacked camels. 

Even if yon have seen camels alive, 
or pictures of them, yon will still be 
glad to learn more about these very 
usefal animals. 

The camel lives on grass, and the 
dry short herbage, which is found on 
the edges of the desert. 

While traveling in the desert, it is 
fed upon dates and barley. It is able 
to eat a great deal of food at a time, 
and to drink enough Tv^ater to last 
some days. By this means it can go 
for a long time without food, and travel 
long distances without stopping to eat 
or drink. 

The camel has a curious lump of 
fat on the top of its back called a 
"hump." One kind of camel has two 
humps. One purpose of the^^ "teccc^^^ 
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is to supply the camel with, etrengtli, 
when it has neither 
- food nor "water, and 
■would otherwise dip 
from want. 

The foot of the 
camel is a wonderful 
thing, and of great 
nse in crossing the 




soft, sandy deserts. It is broad, and has 
a soft pad at the hottom, which keeps 
it from sinking into the sand. 
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• The camel with two hninps on its 
back is ranch larger and stronger than 
the camel with one hnmp. 

The one-hnmped camel is known as 
the Arabian camel or dromedary. Asia 
is the home of the camel, bnt nnmbers 
of them are nsed in Africa and other 
parts of the "world. 

The canoel is trained to kneel down 
to receive its load, and to let its mas- 
ter get on its back. 

The camel can smell water at a great 
distance. When its rider is nearly dead 
from thirst, and T\rater is near, he can 
tell it by the greater speed at Tv^hich the 
camel begins to travel. 

The camel is often called the "ship 
of the desert.''^ As the desert is like a 
sea, and the green spots upon it like 
islands, so is the camel like a ship, 
that can carry the traveler from one 
point to another, quickly and safely. 

Bnt even Tv^ith his faithful camel, 
the traveler does not care to cross the 
desert alone. The difficulties of keeping 
in the right track, and. tlae^ ii^"2isc ^1 -^^^^^sSs. 
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m 

Arabs, make it much safer for a ntun- 
ber of travelers to cross the desert to- 
gether. 

Travelers take with them camel 
drivers and men Tsrho know the vray, 
to look after the beasts when they stop 
for the night. 

These men light the lires, cook the 
food, and fill the large skin bottles with 
Tsrater when they come to a spring. 

The travelers, camels, and camel 
drivers, together, form what is called 
a caravan. 

Language Lesson. — Let pupils fill blanks in the state' 
ments given below, using in each, one of the follotoing pairs 
of words : niof^e highly , more rapidly, most will-^ 
ingly, most comfortably. 



Travelers in tlie desert value tlie camel 

tlian they do the horse. 

The camel passes over the soft sand than 

the horse is able to do. 

The camel kneels and receives its burden . 

The traveler rides along on the camel's 

back. 

Let pupils unite the first and second, and the third and 
fourth statements, using proper connecting words, and 
omiMnff unnecessary words. 
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LESSON XXXIX. 

dtlinl^ quail Q5i|,s^d fad'ing 
r^s^Ugh ei^v^s bo§'6in I^Ovgm'ber 

(rtlf) 

> 

NOVEMBER. 

Ttie leaves are fading and falling*, 
Tlie "winds are rough, and T\^ild, 

Tlie "birds liave ceased tlieir calling, 
But let me tell you, my child. 

Though, day hy day, as It closes. 
Doth darker and colder grow, 

The roots of the "bright red roses 
Will keep alive in the sno^w. 

And when the "winter is over, 

The houghs will get new leaves; 

The quail come hack to the clover, 
And the swallow hack to the eaves. 

The rohin w^ill -wear on his hosom 
A vest that is hright and new. 

And the loveliest w^ayside hlossom 
Will shine w^ith the sun and dew. 

The leaves, to-day, are whirling. 
The hrooks are all dry and dumb; 

But let me tell you, my darling. 
The Spring ^5vLll be sure to cotclq.. 
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Tliere must be rough., cold weather. 
And winds and rains so wild; 

Not all good things together 
Come to us here, my cliild. 

So, when some dear joy loses 
Its beauteous summer glow^. 

Think how the roots of the roses 
Are kept alive in tlie snow^. 

Language Lesson. — Let pupils copy the statements 
given below, using he instead of tfohn in the second state- 
ment; his instead of John^s in the third and fourth 
statements ; and hiin instead of John in the fifth and 
sixth statements. 

Jolm lives in tlie country. 
Jolin goes to sctLOol. 

I liave Jolm's book. 
I bave Jobn's sled. 

I will give Jobn back bis book. 
I win give Jobn back bis sled. 

Let pupils, after making these changes, unite each pair 
of statements, using proper connecting words^ and omit- 
ting unnecessary toords. 

Fill blanks in the questions given below, using the fol- 
lowing words: JameSf Roy, they 9 them, their. 

Do and like to study? 

Do go to scbool ? 

Do you know ? 

Have you seen pets ? 





THIRD READER. 


187 




LESSON XL. 




ha^ 


siz'eg 1^1 V^g 


sgl^rch'eg 


ag'id 


div'er de «a;^g' 


€lPi)\n^hig 


jerij^ 


fl'berg sp6n/^e§ 


In'ter 6st ing 



SPONGE FISHING. 

"Wliere do sponges come from, I 
wonder," said Roy, as lie sat by the 
window, cleaning Ms slate with, a bit 
of fine sponge. "What are they made 
of?" 

"Made of?" said Annt Mary. "Why 
they are the bones of animals." 

"Why, ^what do yon mean, Annt 
Mary? I never saw any animals that 
looked like sponges." 

"I snppose not," said Annt Mary; 
"becanse they all grow on the bottom 
of the sea and do not look then as they 
do when yon see them." 

" How do they look then ? " said Roy. 

"Well, they grow in many beantifal 
forms, of difierent sizes and shapes — 
like a cnp, a top, a ball, and some- 
times like branches of smSbil ^x^^'^. 
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"They have a soft flesh, like jelly, 
which covers a bony framework of 
horny fibers. Some are red, some green, 
and others yellow." 

"Then they iDMst look like plants?" 
said Eoy. 

"Tes, but they are not plants. For 
a long time they were thought to be 
plants ; but now, those who have 
watched them longest and with the 
greatest care, say that they are ani- 
mals." 

"How do they catch them?" said 
Eoy, who began to think about the 
way fish are caught. ^ 

"If the water is not too deep, men 
stand in a boat over the place where 
they are growing, and tear them oflF 
the rocks below with long spears." 

" But if the water is very deep ? " 

"Ah, that is the most interesting 
part of all. Then, men have to dive 
down to the bottom and cut them off 
the rocks with sharp knives." 

"Why how can they do that?" 

"They are trained to the work, and 
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can easily dive down to the "bottom — a 
distance of sixty ieet or more. 




" When the hoat is right over the 
place "where '' the sponges grow — th? 
diver takes a large rock, to which a 
rope is tied and jxunps into the. -^^iist. 
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"Down, down, down lie goes — 
through, the dark water, till at last he 
stands on the bottom. 

"Once there, he works away as fast 
as he can, for it is not possible for 
him to stay under water longer than 
two minutes at one time. 

"He searches about among the rocks 
and cliffs, and cuts off, with great care, 
the nicest sponges he can find, and 
puts them under his arms, or into a 
sack. 

"When he has gathered as many as 
he can, he pulls the rope, and the men 
in the boat haul him and his load of 
sponges up to the surface as quickly^^ 
as possible.'' 

"How do they get the flesh off?" 
said Roy. 

"They bury them in the sand till 
the flesh decays and then they wash 
them in acid and water, till they arp 
clean and fit to sell." 

Roy sat still for a long time, looking 
at the piece of sponge he had in his 
hand. 
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At last he said softly, to himself^ 
*' Sponges, animals ? "No eyes, no ears, 
no hands ? What funny thingtj 1 '' 

Language Lesson. — Let pupils fill blanks in the state- 
ments given below, using in turn the following sets of words: 
he, hiSj him ; you^ your, you ; J, my, me ; they^ 
their 9 thein; we, our, us. 



will go to SCtLOOl. 

will learn lessons. 

teaclier will praise 



LESSON XLI. 



V^Tf^ 


Har'ry 


J6gfe^d 


pud' ding 


tn'alg 


r5V§^n 


stlp'per 


st6ni'aels^ 


spUi^d 


erbo^s 


nap'kin 


our selves' 



TABLE MANNERS. 

" George, I am going to eat my sup- 
per by myself, after this," said little 
Harry. 

"I don't believe you will,'' replied 
his brother. 

"Then I wish every one "would stop 
scolding me at table." 
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Harry seemed to be nnhappy and 
anxious to have Ms elder brother help 
him bear his trials. 

"Why don^t you try to get along at 
table, and do as you are told?" in- 
quired George, although he was some- 
"what moved by Harry^s sorrowful looks. 

" But I am told so many things 1 
Last night, father scolded because I was 
too far away from the table. Then to- 
night, he scolded because I was too 
close.'' 

" Tliat's all right, Harry ; last night 
you took your supper in your lap, and 
to-night you jogged the table so that 
you spilled vrater from the glasses." 

" Tes, George, that's so ; but you 
knoTV I didn't mean to do it." 

" Why did you laugh, then ? " 

"I could not help laughing at first. 
I tell you, though, I didn't like the 
scolding I got afterwards," said Harry. 

" You had better sit close to the 
table after this ; but not so near as to 
touch it," said George. 

"I'll, try to, George." 
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"I say, Hany, while I think of it, 
I want to ask a favor of yon ? '' 

"What is it?^' 

"Try not to make snch a noise when 
yon eat yonr sonp, or bread and milk'' 

"Why?'' inqnired Harry. 

"Becanse it makes me think of pigs 
when I hear yon, and I don't like to 
have my little brother make me think 
of pigs." 

"I won't do it any more, George." 

"Is there anything else that yon 
onght not to do at table?" 

" O yes, a great many things 1 " said 
Harry. 

"WeU, Harry, let me hear abont 
them. Ton tell me what yon onght 
not to do, and I will try to teU yon 
why not." 

" That will be real fun ! " said Harry. 
"Father says, 'Harry, do keep yonr 
elbows off the table.'" 

"It looks so lazy to see a boy with 
his arms renting on the table. Ton 
went to sleep one time and npset yonr 
plate," said George. 
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" So I did ! Then Aunt Mary says, 
'Hany, do stop putting your knife in 
your mouth.' " 

"Well, Harry, you have your fork to 
carry your food to your mouth with, 
and no one likes to see a knife used as 
a shovel — ^it is meant to cut with." 

"I suppose you know, George,'' said 
Harry; "I don't like to see any one 
put a knife into his mouth, either." 

"Then stop doing it yourself, 
Harry." 

"I'll try. Mother always says, 'Tou 
must not eat so fast, Harry.'" 

"It is bad for your stomach, and 
will make you sorry when you are 
older," said George. 

"Then Uncle John says, * Harry, you 
eat too much,' " 

" Same reason as I just gave you, 
and it may make you sick, right after- 
wards." 

" I know that," said Harry ; " I was 
sick last week when we had that good 
pudding — I mean had pudding." 

"Anything else?" inquired George. 
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"Yes. Ton told me to take my 
knife and fork off my plate when I 
passed it," said Harry, 

^'I don^t like to have them fall off 
and' then pick them np for yon. They 
are not clean, either, and may soil onr 
clothes or the tablecloth." 

"That mle is all right, I kno"w," 
said Harry ; " bnt if I play Tvith my 
knife and fork while my plate is a^v^ay, 
every one scolds me," 

"It looks very childish to see a 
boy like yon, play at table ! " said 
George. 

"All right, George, I am going to 
call ont, the next time yon play Tvith 
yonr napkin ring." 

" Will yon ? " said George, blnshing ; 
" so yon may, my fine fello^w^ ; and Til 
stop, too, if yon catch me." 

Harry looked ranch pleased at his 
brother's answer. 

"I tell yon, George, yon and I don't 
try to talk with onr mouths fuH, do 
we?" 

"Who does, Harry?" 
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"Shall I tell them not to?" Inquired 
Hany. 

"Yes, I think it ^v^onld he fair," re- 
plied George; "only tell whoever it 
is quietly, and ask him to please not 
do it — ^you will surprise every one, if 
you are pleasant about it." 

"I will do as you tell me, George," 
said Harry; "we Tvill try to have things 
done right, won't "we ? " 

"We shall have to look out for our- 
selves, too," replied George. 

Language Lesson. — Let pupils give nine statements, 
whether oral or written, each one being a rule for " Table 
Manner sJ** 

Let pupils copy and learn the following corrections of common 

errors. 

He and I wiU go next week. 
Have you and tie liad dinner? 
Will you tell Mm and me? 
All th-is is between you and me. 
I did not say anything. 

MAXIM FOR MEMORIZING. 

" Attempt tlie end, and never stand to 
doubt I 
Notliing's so liard "but searcli will find It 
out." 



THIRD READER. 



LESSON XLII. 

VPDX spSd sorem^ O'^r = CV^r 




WILL AND THE BEE. 

One momliig, Will, a tlioiiglitless boy, 
"WTio cared for nauglit but play, 

Went out into tlie pleasant fields 
To pass an idle da^. 
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At work among tlie pretty flowers, 

There flew a busy bee. 
*'0 stay I" cned Will, "and sing your song", 

And play to-day ^^tli me ! " 

Witb. solemn lium tlie bee sped on, 

As if tlie liours were few; 
To idle Will made tliis reply— 

"You see I've w^ork to do." 

"And do you never wlsb," said Will, 
"To rest tlie long day tlirougb.?'' 

"No day is long," tbe bee replied, 
"To tliose witb. work to do." 

"If you, a bee, liave mucli to do," 
For Will tlius tliouglit it o'er, 

"Why, then, a boy, with liands to work, 
Should surely do much more. 

" There must be ^vork for me to do 1 " 

And Will sprung to liis feet ; 
"Work on, dear bee, an idler, me 

Tou never more shall meet." 

Language Lesson. — Let pupils write the foUomng 
sentences from dictation, and then compare them with the 
loohy correcting spelling, capitals, and punctuation. 

" 'Twas tlie night before Christinas." 
I saw Mr. and Mrs. Brown on a Friday in June 
at Oldtown, N. Y. 
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LESSON XLIII 


€an'dl^ 


«6Tn'fort 


sptlt'ter^d 


sttlf]f^d 


maVh'eg 


be ntlml^^d' 


slTp'perg 


spl6n'rlor 


wan'der ing 


a' pron 


8mok'ing 


dis ap pe^r^d' 


(a'ptirn) 







THE LITTLE MATCH GIRL. 

It was very cold ; it snowed, and 
was beginning to gro^w^ dark, and it 
was the last night of the year, too — 
]^ew Tear's Eve. 

In the cold and darkness, a poor 
little girl -was wandering abont the 
streets with bare head and bare feet. 

She had a pair of slippers on when 
she left home, but "what ^v^as the good 
of them ? 

They were very large, old slippers of 
her mother's — so large that they fell off 
the little girl's feet, as she ran across 
the street to get out of the way of t^v^o 
carriages, which came mshiiig along at 
a great rate. One slipper was not to 
be found, and a boy ran off with the 
other. 
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Thus the little girl wandered about 
barefooted, with some matches in an 
old apron, whilst she held a bundle of 
them in her hand. 

'No one had bought any matches of 
her through the ^v^hole day — no one 
had given her a single penny. 

Hungry, and blue with cold, the 
poor little girl crept along, the large 
flakes of sno^w^ covering her yellow 
hair, vT^hich curled round her face ; 
but it gave her no comfort to think 
of that. 

In a comer between two houses, she 
found shelter. Curling herself up, she 
drew her poor little feet, T\rhich were 
red and blue with cold, under her as 
well as she could ; but she was colder 
than ever, and dared not go home, for, 
as she had sold no matches, her cruel 
father would beat her. 

Besides, it was cold at home, for 
they lived just under the roof, and the 
wind blew in, though straw and old 
rags had been stuffed into the large 
cracks. 



THIRD READER. 171 

Her little hands ^^^ere quite be- 
numbed with. cold. O how much good 
one match would do, if she dared but 
take it out of the bundle, draw it 
across the wall, and warm her fingers 
in the flame 1 

She took one out and drew it across 
the wall. How it sputtered and burned 1 
It burned "with a ^w^arm, bright flame, 
like a candle, and she bent her hand 
round it : it ^w^as a wonderful light 1 

It seemed to the little girl as if she 
were sitting before a large stove, in 
"which the fire burned brightly, and gave 
out such comfort and such ^warmth 1 

She stretched out her feet to warm 
them, too — ^but the flame went out, the 
stove disappeared, and there she sat 
^th a little bit of the burnt match in 
her hand. 

Another was lighted ; it burned, and, 
where the light fell upon the wall, she 
could see through it and into a large 
room. 

There the table ^vas covered with a 
cloth of dazzling white^ ^vA. ^^r^^cs. ^&s>^^ 
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china; and a roast goose was smoTdng 
■apon it. 

But what ^vas still more delightful, 
the goose sprung down from the table, 
and, with a knife and fork sticking in 
its back, came towards the little girL 

Then the match went out, and she 
ea>Yr nothing but the thick, cold w:all. 

She hghted another; and now she 
was sitting under the most beautifal 
Christmas tree. It was larger than 
those she had seen at Christmas through 
the ^vindows of rich people. 

Hundreds of candles Tvere burning 
among the green branches, and beauti- 
fal pictures, such as she had seen in 
the shop windo^\rs, looked down upon 
her. She stretched out both her hands, 
when the match Yrent out. 

She drew another match across the 
wall, and in the light it threw around, 
stood her old grandmother, so bright, 
so gentle, and so loving. 

"Grandmother,'' the little girl cried, 

" O take me with you 1 I know that 

you will disappear as soon as the match 
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is burnt out, just like the warm stove, 
the roast goose, and the Christmas 
tree 1 " 

She quickly lighted the rest of the 
matches that remained in the bundle, 
for she wished to keep her grand- 
mother with her as long as possible ; 
and the matches burned so brightly 
that it was lighter than day. 

!N"ever before had her grandmother 
appeared so beautiful and so tall and, 
taking the little girl in her arms, they 
flew high, high up into the heavens, 
Tvhere she felt neither cold, nor hunger, 
nor fear, any more — ^for they were with 
God I 

But, in the comer between the two 
houses, in the cold morning air, lay the 
little girl with pale cheeks and smiling 
lips. 

She was frozen to death during the 
last night of the Old Tear, The first 
light of the !N"ew Tear shone upon 
the dead body of the little girl, sitting 
there with the matches, one bundle of 
which was nearly used up» 
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"She has been trying to warm her- 
self,'' people said; but no one kne^v^ 
what beantifiil dreams she had had, or 
with Tvhat splendor she had entered 
with her grandmother into the joys of 
a New Tear. 

Language Lesson. — Let pupils write complete state- 
ments about each part of the following analysis^ and 
then unite them so as to make a story. The treatment of 
each part should form a separate paragraph. 

ANALYSIS. 

Time. What day of tlie year was It ? 

Wliat part of tlie day was it ? 

Weather. Was it cold or warm? 

Was it wet or dry? 

Girl. Wliat was said of lier clotMng ? 

Wliy was slie unliappy? 

Matches. Wliy did slie liglit tlie matclies? 

Wliat did slie see wliile tlie first was 
burning ? Tlie second ? Fourtli ? 

Grandmother. How did lier grandmotlier seem to 

lier? 
Wliat did slie wisli lier grandmotlier 
to do? 

Death. Wliere did slie seem to be going? 

Wliat did tlie people say about it tlie 
next day? 
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LESSON XLIV. 

ll'on bar'rel ex gfipt' •eap'tur^d 

palm stU'len go ril^lS, pr6b' a bly 

de^lt haVits na^tiv^g un J^no^n' 

roVHd. at tSue^f t&T^vi bl^ ad v6n' tur^ 

THE GORILLA 

"Ton have now read about many 
animals, John,^' said Uncle George, "and 
have learned mnch abont their habits." 

"Bnt there is still another animal 
that I shonld like to know something 
of," said John. 

" And "what is it?" inqnired his 
nncle. 

"The gorilla." 

"Ah, John, ^w^e know nothing abonr 
gorillas except "what can be learned 
from the stuffed skins of those that 
have been killed, and the stories of 
travelers and hnnters." 

"Have none of them been taken 
alive ? " inqnired John. 

"A few, but they do not live long 
after being captnred." 
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"I have heard that gorillas grovr to 
be as tall as men. Is it true?" in- 
quired John. 

" Quite true, and they are very strange- 
looking animals. The hair of the go- 
rilla is of a grayish black, except upon 
the arms, face, hands, and feet, Tvhere 
it is black. 

"Its strength is truly ^vonderfuL 
It can break limbs of trees as large 
round as your neck; bend the barrel 
of a gun and crush it in its jaws. 

" If a hunter does not kill it at 
the first fire, it turns upon him and 
tears him to pieces with its terrible 
hands. 

"The natives never hunt or attack 
the gorilla if they can avoid doiixg so; 
for they fear it more than they do the 
lion or elephant." 

"How did they ever capture one 
alive?" inquired John. 

"They never have captured a full- 
gro^vn gorilla," replied his uncle ; "those 
that have been taken were quite . young. 

"Even these grow more sullen and 
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fierce, and in a short time die from 
some unknown cause. Probably they 
do not get the kind of food that they 
like." 

"Please tell me a story about the 
gorilla, Avill you, uncle ? " 

" Certainly. Once upon a time, a 
party of men vreve hunting elephants. 
They took a boat and rowed up a 
small river. 

"When they came to a good landing 
place, they left their boat and started! 
toward some palm trees growing near 
the shore. As they Tvere about to enter 
the forest they heard a noise like 
thunder. 

"The natives knew at once that it 
was the cry of a gorilla and turned 
back toward the boat ; but the white 
men stood still. In a moment there 
dashed into the open space a huge 
gorilla. 

"It was, indeed, a frightful-looking 
object. Its mouth ^vas wide open, 
showing its long, yello^v teeth. The 
hair on its head stood up straight and 
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it w^as beating its breast witb its great 
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" The man nearest it raised hie 
gun and fired ; but only "wounded the 
gorilla. In a moraent, the fierce brute 
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was upon him. With one hand it tore 
the gun from the man, and with the 
other dealt him a hlow that laid him 
almost lifeless on the ground. The 
other hunter then fired and the gorilla 
fell over dead. 

"The first hunter was so badly hurt 
that it was thought he would die, but 
he recovered and told me about his 
strange adventure." 

Language Lesson. — Let pupils answer the qtiestions 
given below, in complete statements, and connect them so as 
to make a story. 

ANALYSIS. 

Home. WTiere does tlie gorilla live? 

Appearance. Wliat is its lieiglit ? 

Wtiat is its color? 
Wliat is said of its hands ? 
What animal does it look like ? 

Xature. What is said of its temper ? 

How does it behave when captured ? 

Food. Upon what does the gorilla live ? 

Hontingr* Why must one be careful in hunting 

it? 
What becomes ot tYi.e Q.^-^\iKi:x<5i^ ^^^^f^^^ssbs^'l 
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LESSON XLV. 



niep^ dls^tant mlt^'teng bank'not^ 
re lief^ ptLTS^ gre^t^ing wMs^'per^d 
fimp^ty quainter br6^k'fast aft'er noon 

THE FIFTEEN FAIRIESo 

Aunt ]Srellie sat thinking. It ^v^as 
only a week before Christmas, and she 
had nothing ready for her httle niece 
^vho lived in a distant city. 

At last, with a look of relief, she 
said : "I have thought of something I 
I know it will please her." 

She then wrote a letter to Mary's 
mamma and folded into it a crisp 
bank note. 

On Christmas morning Mary opened 
her eyes npon a bright silver quarter 
^\rhich lay upon her pillow. By the 
side of it was a tiny note which read 
as follows : 

" Dear Mary : I am one of fifteen 
fairies which are to appear to-day, with 
a Christmas greeting from Aunt Kel- 
lie. " 
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" O how nice 1 ^^ said Mary, " What 
a fanny auntie ; always doing some- 
thing different from other people. ^^ 

Wide awake, she jumped out of bed 
and began to dress. 

She found a shining piece of silver 
in the foot of each of her stockings, 
frw^o of Aunt I^elhe^s fairies were in her 
shoes, another faced her in the wash- 
bowl, and a wee one ^vas in the box 
beside her brush and comb. 

'' These will almost fill my poor, little, 
empty purse,'^ she thought, as she took 
it from a drawer and touched the 
spring — ^but in the purse was a bigger 
fairy than had yet appeared 1 

Such a merry time as she had dress- 
ing that morning ! She kept calling 
mamma in, and how they laughed over 
each new fairy that appeared. 

At breakfast, she was served first 
to a silver quarter, — another shone in 
her glass of ^vater. 

She Tvondered if the chicken and 
rolls would turn into silver when she 
began to eat them. 
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How many times that morning she 
counted her ten silver fairies 1 But she 
hunted in vain for the other five. 

Fairy number eleven did not appear 
' until dinner time, when it flew out of 
her napkin and rolled merrily over the 
floor. 

Mary spent a happy afternoon, plan- 
ning what to buy with her fairies. Some 
of them should turn into a pair of warm 
mittens for poor Tommy Smith. 

She would carry a basket of frosted 
cakes to poor, blind Ann, and a pretty 
doll to a little lame girl round the cor- 
ner. 

But mamma was calling her to get 
ready for a ^walk. When she felt in 
the pocket of her dress for her mittens, 
she found instead, a fairy. Another 
peeped out from the bow on her hat 
in a laughable way. 

That night at supper a little cake 
was placed before Mary's plate, and 
fairy number fourteen came near being 
eaten, but appeared just in time to be 
saved from such a fate. 
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The last of Aunt I^ellie^s fairies was 
resting quietly on her pillow when she 
went to bed. 

Early next morning Mary turned her 
fairies into the queerest shaped bundles, 
and her big basket was quite fall. 

What fun she had in giving a^vay 
her presents ! 

"Why, it^s nicer than my Christmas, 
mamma,^' she whispered as she turned 
to leave the little lame girl whom she 
had made so happy with her first doll. 

So, many hearts "were made glad 
that day and the whole long year by 
Aunt I^ellie^s fifteen fairies. 

Language Lesson. — Let pupils tell this story in their 
own words, using the folloiving points: Aunt Nellie^s 
plan. Sow Mary found the fairies. WJiat 
she did with the money. What she said 
about it. 

LESSON XLVI. 
A SONG OF THE SLEIGH. 

stS^d fle^^py fle^t'ing t6m^ pests 
chlm^ spar'kl^ fo^m'ing iivocycs.'X^^^^ijs^ 
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On a ^vvrLnter's niglit, 

Wlien liearts are liglit, 
And liealtli is on tlie ^v^ind, 

We loose tlie rein 

And sweep tlie plain, 
And leave our cares behind. 

With, a laugh and song 

We glide along 
Across the fleeting snow; 

With friends beside, 

How sw^ift we ride 
On the beautiful track below! 

O the raging sea. 

Has joys for me, 
When gale and tempests roarl 

But give me the speed 

Of a foaming steed, 
And I'll ask for the waves no more. 



Language Lesson. — Let pupils copy the third stanxa 
and point out the lines that end ivith similar sounds. 

Let pupils Jill blanks in the stanza given below. 



" So the merry brown thrush sings away in the 
To you and to me, to you and to ; 



And he sings aU tlie day, little girl, little 
* O tlie world's running over with ^o^ \' " 
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LESSON XLVII. 

fdr'tj^ attend' j^sttir'n^ bOJ^rd'ing 
tl€3^' et st a' tion e?: &et^ ly in tend' ing 
pOi/ter €61 I6€t' hori daj)C§ «on dti€t'or 

MAY'S ADVENTURE. 

"Well, dear, as Maude has gone and 
your train is about to start, I ^vill say 
good-by. I hope you ^U get home 
safe. Be sure to write and let me 
know as soon as you possibly can." 

"O yes, Miss Smith; everything ^vill 
be all right; HaiTy is to meet me at 
N'ewfleld, you know. Good-by I " 

Then the train started, and as May 
waved her hand, she felt that the holi- 
days had begun at last. 

It was only ten "weeks sin6e May 
had left her home in the country to 
attend a city boarding school ; and yet 
the time seemed very long to her since 
she had last seen all the dear home 
faces, and her delight was very great as 
the train started slowly away from the 
station. 



THIBD BEADEB. ' 187 ^ 

May had never traveled alone before, 
and as none of her schoolmates hap- 
pened to be going her way, the best 
thing to be done "was for her consin 
Harry to meet her at iN'ewfleld, a dis- 
tance of about twenty-five miles from 
home. 

"Let me see,'' said May to herself, 
"I have bought a knife for John, and 
a boat for Charles (I hope the mast 
won't break) and a doll for baby. All 
of them cost a dollar, so now^ I have 
only ten cents left." 

Then May took her purse out of her 
pocket, and felt for this piece of money. 
Presently her fingers wandered to the 
place where she had put her ticket. 

Suddenly she gave a start, for look- 
ing into her purse she saw that her 
ticket was not there ! 

"O!" she cried, "what shaU I do 1 
what shall I do ! Maude has my 
ticket I " 

Poor May! At first she felt like 
having a good cry, but she knew that 
would be of no use, so inBteia^d. ^X^^ \^'»^ 
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gan to think ho^w she should get over 
her trouble. 

"What shall I say to the conductor 
^\rhen he asks for my ticket," thought 
May. "Perhaps he will not believe 
that I ever had one. O vrhat will 
papa do vrhen the train comes and " 

May felt a great lump' in her throat 
at this last, sad thought ; but she 
rubbed her eyes and put her hat 
straight, thinking, " I ^11 make myself 
look as ^well as I can anyho"w." 

" Tickets I tickets, please I " said the 
conductor, and he T\^aited a moment for 
May to speak. 

"I have no ticket — I mean I have 
none with me," said May, timidly. 

"Then I must collect your fare. 
Where are you going?" said the con- 
ductor. 

"But I only have ten cents," and 
May showed her purse. 

"Tou will have to get off at the 
next station," said the conductor, and 
at the next station May got off. 

She had no sooner left the cars than 
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a hand was laid upon her arm, and 
she heard a voice saying — 

" Why, May 1 what are yon doing 
here ? ^' 

She turned round and saw her cousin 
Harry. 

"O Harry 1 can it be you?" cried 
May. "I have no ticket and the train 
will be off in a minute; Tvhat shall I 
do?" 

" Is that all ? " was the answer. 
"O, rU soon see to that." 

In a short space of time May Tvas 
again seated in the car, and going to- 
ward home at the rate of forty miles 
an hour. 

"And now, Harry," said May, "please 
tell me how you happened to be here, 
instead of waiting at N'ewfleld to meet 
me?" 

" Why," replied her cousin, " by 
chance I took the wrong train, one 
that did not stop at !N"ewfl.eld. I had 
been waiting at the station we have 
just left, for half an hour, intending 
to meet you in the train laxid. ^\^^e^ \si 
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come back ^th yon. How did you 
lose yoTir ticket ? " 

"I did not exactly lose it,'' said 
May. "I took it ont of my pnrse 
when I wanted to pay the porter, and 
I gave it to Mande to hold. Then her 
train came up and we forgot all ahont 
the ticket." 

May and her conein reached home 
withont farther adventnre, tired and 
dusty after their long journey. 

Language Lesson. — Let pupils write complete state- 
ments about each part of the follomng analysis^ and 

unite them so as to make a story. 

The treatment of each part should form a paragraph. 

ANALYSIS. 

May. Wlio she was. 

Wliere slie was going. 

Adventure. The loss of tlie ticket. 

WtLat tlie conductor said. 

Wliat May said. 

May gets off tlie train. 

Harry. Wliere lie was. 

Wliat he said to May. 

Home. How they got there at last. 
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LESSON XLVIII. 

PICTURE LESSON. 

lAt pupils give answers, whether oral 
or written, to the folhmng questions, in complete statements. 

1, Wtat (3o you think this girl's name is? 

2. Where do you think she lives 5 
S. Where ia she now ? 

4. What has she for a pet ? 

5. Where did she get it ? 

6. What has she in her lap P 
r. What is it made of? 

8. What has she In her bowl ? 

9. Where did she get it ? 

10. What has she in her right hand? 

11. What Is It made of? 

12. What coior is the Uttle glrVa -asft^** 
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13. Wliat is it made of? 

14. Wliere did site get tlie dress? 

15. Wlio made it? 

16. Wliat is the color of tier apron? 

17. WtLat otlier animals do you see in tlie picture ? 

18. Wliat time of the year do you think it is ? 

19. Is it warm or cold weather? 

20. Do you think this little girl is kind ? 

21. Why do you think so? 

Let pupils unite their answers, so as to form a complete 
story y by using the proper connecting wm^ds and omit- 
ting unnecessary words. 

Let teachers occasionally select simple pictures, and have 
pupils treat them in a similar manner. 

LESSON XLIX. 

fan po'em pli^pil§ fl^nally 

o mlt' a ro§^^ re pitted re §61v^d^ 

HOW TOM GOT THE PRIZE. 

" What is the matter with yon ? ^' 
said Mrs. Bell to a little boy, who sat 
near a wall at the back of her honse. 
He had a book in his hand, and tears 
were in his eyes. 

"We all have a poem to leam,^' 
said, the boy, whose name was Tommy 



THIRD BEADEB. 193 

Brooks, "and the one who says it best 
is to get a prize from the teacher, but 
I don^t think I can learn it.'' 

"Why not?" said the lady. 

" The boys say that I can't, and 
that I need not try," said Tommy, as 
he rubbed his tearful eyes. 

"Don't mind what the boys say. 
Let them see that you can learn it," 
replied the lady. 

"But I don't think I can," said 
Tommy ; " it is so long, and some of 
the words are so hard. 

"I knoTV there is no use in my try- 
mg for the prize ; but I should like to 
learn the poem as w^ell as I can ; for 
the boys laugh at me and call me ' Slow 
Tommy.' " 

"Well, dear," said the lady, in a 
kind voice, "if you are slow^ and can't 
help it, try to be 'slow and sure,' as 
they say. 

" Liook at that snail on the wall ; how 
slow it is ! And yet, if you watch it, 
you will see it will get to the top in 
time. So just try to learn a few lines 
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eacli day, and yon may gain the prize 
in the end. And w^hen yon get on very 
slo^y, think of the snail on the wall." 

When Mrs. Bell had said this, she 
^\^ent on her w^ay. And Tommy thonght 
that he might rnn a race ^th the 
snail. So he resolved to try to learn 
the poem by the time the snail got to 
the top of the wall. 

Finally, the day came on "which the 
teacher T\^as to give the prize, and he 
called npon the pnpils to repeat the 
poem. 

When five or six had recited. Tom- 
my ^s tnrn came. There was a langh 
Avhen he arose, for most of the boys 
thonght he wonld fail. Bnt he did not 
omit a single vrord; and his heart "was 
full of joy vrhen the teacher said, 
'' Well done, Tommy Brooks ! " 

When the rest of the class had 
tried, the teacher said Tommy had 
done the best of all, and gave him the 
prize. 

"And now tell me," said the teacher, 
"hovr yon learned the poem so well" 
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" Please, sir, it was the snail on the 
wall that taught me hoTV to do it,'' 
said Tommy. 

There was a loud langh when Tommy 
said this. Bnt the teacher said : " Ton 
need not langh, boys ; for we may learn 
ranch from such things as snails. Ho^v 
did the snail teach yon, Tommy?" 

"I saw it crawl np the wall little 
by little. It did not stop nor tnm 
back, bnt went on, and on. And I 
thought I would do the same with the 
poem. 

"So I learned it little by little, and 
did not give up. And by the time the 
snail reached the top of the ^\^all, I had 
learned the "whole poem.'' 

Language Lesson. — Let pupils tell this story in their 
otvn words, using the following points : Tommy* 8 diffi' 
culty. What the lady said to him. Mow he 
recited the poem* What he said (ibout it. 



MAXIM FOR MEMORIZING. 



" Do not flatter yourself, nor permit other 
people to flatter you." 
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LESSON L. 
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MORNA BY THE SEA. 

My liome is a hut toy the sea, 

For I am a flsherman's child ; 
And the playmates and friends that are 
dearest to me 

Are the w^aves so rough and wild. 

I love to run on the shore, 

When the sun and the tide are high; 
The salt w^aves chase me— I laugh the more ; 

Who is so happy as I ? 

I love the w^aves, and they love me; 

They say so in language plain. 
I tell them my secrets, and they promise me 

That they'll never tell mine again. 

And presents they bring me "beside, 

Presents of coral and shell. 
Briny and fresh w^ith the last spring tide. 

From the depths where the starfish dwell. 

Only when father is far away 

On the unknown, far-off sea, 
I am anxious and sad, for the waves out 
there 

May not know him, I fear, nor me. 
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Tlien my dear "waves tliat live on ttie shore, 
Sing a low and comforting strain : 

" Fear not, little maid ; God is good, and 
onee more 
Tliy father sliall come hack again." 



LanqtTAQE IjBSSON. — Lei the teacher write a- stanza or 
two of IJiis poem on the Mackioard, omUlw(j Ike tost word 
of each line, and have pupils fill the Klanlca, 
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LESSON LI. 



haH JLan^ che^i/i ly ex -elaim^d' 
ro^d le^n^d par'tl -el^§ ad vanp^ing 
va^por Ma^bel in tSn^tion sat is fae^tion 

WHY DOES IT SNOW? 

"Wliy does it snow?" asked little 
Mabel, as she leaned upon the window 
sill -watching the silent snowflakes. 

" Because it w^ants to, I suppose," 
said her brother Tom. "I am sure if 
it keeps on, I shall have some fiin 
with my sled." 

"I^o, I don't wish for that reason," 
said Mabel ; . " I really w^ish to know 
w^hy it snow^s." 

"Tou'U have to ask somebody else, 
then ; I can't stop to tell you. I must 
find my mittens." 

Little Mabel had no intention of 
giving up her question until it w^as 
ansT^^ered to her satisfaction, so she left; 
the room to find her grandfather. 

Old Mr. Lane ^^ras sitting in an arm- 
chair near the sitting-room ^^^.ndow, and 
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saw the question in little Mabel's eyes 
as soon as she opened the door. 

"Why does it snow, grandfather?'' 
•were the first words she said. 

"That is a hard question," replied 
Mr. Liane, laughing. 

" But you know, don't you ? " said 
Mabel, advancing toward her grand- 
father's chair. 

"Well, Mabel, let us — ^you and me — 
think it all over, and see whether ^w^e 
can't find out. Do you knoTV vrhat 
clouds are, Mabel? We must begin 
^th them." 

"Yes, mamma says that they are 
made of vapor, vrhich rises from the 
earth and sea." 

"That is very true," said Mr. Lane, 
"and did mamma tell you ^w^hy the 
vapor rose from the earth ? " 

"Because the vapor is ^\^arm. It is 
the sun's heat that makes the vapor." 

"Will not any heat cause vapor, 
Mabel ? " 

" O yes, grandfather." 

" Quite right. The vapor rises, ^ic^d. 
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is blown together by the wind, and 
then the cold air above the earth causes 
the little particles to show themselves 
and form clouds." 

"And the clouds become heavy and 
drop down rain,'^ said Mabel. 

"That is nearly right, Mabel," said 
her grandfather, "but a great many of 
these little particles of vapor go to 
form a single drop of rain. It some- 
times takes several days before the 
clouds have any drops of "water in 
them." 

"Please tell me more," said MabeL 

"Well, when the drops of rain fall 
from the clouds, if they enter very, 
very cold air, w^hat would ^we have 
then ? " 

"I can't think," said Mabel. 

"Hail," said her grandfather; "for 
that is frozen rain. I w^ant my little 
girl to know about rain and hail, as 
"well as sno"w." 

" Are w^e coming to snow now, 
grandfather P " exclaimed Mabel. 

"Ueally we ought to come to snow" 
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tefore hail and rain,'' answered Mr. 
Lane ; " but I Tvlslied to have yon take 
the best road. Ton have heard, have 
yon not, that the shortest way is not 
always the easiest ? " 

" O yes ; I have heard that," said 
Mabel. 

"Before the drops of rain are formed, 
the little particles of water are some- 
times frozen in the clonds, and then 
fall in little flakes." 

" O that is the snow, at last," cried 
Mabel, clapping her hands. 

" Tes, that is snow I " said her grand- 
father, cheerily, "and I am snre that 
yon and Tom ^vill have a merry time 
with it while it lasts." 

Language Lesson. — Lei the teacher read a short story 
to the pupils, and assist them in selecting the parts to form 
an analysis. 

Let ptipils write one or more questions abotit each part, 
answer them in complete statements, and then unite them, so 
as to reproduce the story. 

MAXIM FOR MEMORIZING. 

" OherislL Tv^liat Is good, and drive evil 
though-ts and feelings far." 
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LESSON LII. 



ealm squgli re ftig'al out'ward 

eO^st lln'ger res'eui^d tlir6i*,t'^ii 

hast^ sig'ualg dis trfisV ex tSnd'ed 

Egg'lish fOr'^I^ htlg'band flsh'er man 

(ing'glish) 

SAVED FROM THE SEA. 

A storm is raging along the English 
coast. A lifeboat is nearly ready to 
make its way to a ship which, at som,e 
short distance from the land, is show- 
ing signals of distress. The lifeboat 
still needs one man. 

E'ed Brown, a fisher lad and a good 
sailor, wishes to fill the place. But 
first he bends down gently to a woman 
who stands beside him, and says to 
her in a clear, brave voice, "Mother, 
■will you let me go ? " 

The mother lias been a widow only 
^^^^m^^hs. Her husband was a flsher- 
^^^^^H^mit out one day during the 
^^^^^^^^^^ small fishing boat upon 
^^^^^^H flp- su^d^^ ^^^ terrible 

^^^^^^^ ^^^nuaces of the boat "were 
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seen next morning, but the fisherman 
returned no more. 




A fierce refusal rises to the Tvoman'a ^ 
lips. But her sad eyes move slowly 
tow^ards the helpless ship. She thinks 
of the many lives in danger -"irtOcciSi. '-^^ 
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and of many distant homes threatened 
with loss of their loved ones. 

She turns to her boy, and in a voice 
as calm and brave as his own, " Go, 
my son,^' says she, "and may God bring 
yon back safe to your mother's arms.''' 

She leaves the beach in haste and 
seeks her lonely home ; and thinks of 
her old sorrow and her new fear. 

Morning dawns again. The storm is 
over. The waves are tossing their 
heads, bnt the sea will soon be calm. 
A fine ship has gone down npon the 
waters, bnt the lifeboat has nobly done 
its work, and all in the ship have been 
saved. 

Why does !N"ed Brown linger ontside 
his mother's door? He has shown him- 
self the bravest of the brave throngh- 
ont the night. Why does he hold 
back? 

Beside him stands a tall, worn man ; 
a man whom he has saved from a 
wateiy grave ; a man whose eyes, fiill 
of tenderness, never leave his own. 
Around the two are many villagers ; 
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hands are extended to the man and 
happy words are spoken. 

"Who wiU dare to teU her?" So 
says one with a voice well-rdgh choked 
with feeling. 

"I will." And, in another moment, 
ISed BroTvn enters the honse, and is in 
his mother^s arms. 

" Mother, listen. I have a tale for 
yonr ears. One of the men saved last 
night is a fisherman. A storm had 
overtaken him npon the sea several 
months ago. He was seen and saved 
hy a foreign ship. The ship was out- 
ward bonnd. 

"Away from home, from wife, from 
friends, the man was forced to sail. 
By his wife and friends he was 
mourned as dead. 

"He came to a distant land and set 
sail again in the first ship bonnd for 
England. 

" Last night he fonnd himself within 
sight of home ; bnt a storm was raging 
on sea and land, and once more the 
man stood face to face with df^^tfcL. 
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Help came in his need. Mother, try to 
hear the happy truth. 

"When your brave heart — Sb heart 
which in the midst of its sorrow could 
feel for the sorrows of others, sent me 
forth last night, you knew not (how 
should you know?) that you sent me 
to save my dear father's life.'' 

K'ot another word is spoken. A 
step is heard; the rescued man stands 
by his own fireside. With a cry of 
wild joy the mother rushes forward 
and falls into his arms. 

Language Lesson. — Let pupils write a short exercise 
upon one of the following subjects^ 

hatSf cloaks^ boots^ coats, 

and use this 

ANALYSIS. 

1. Wliere bouglit. 6. Parts. 

2. WtLen bouglit. 7. Description. 
8. Of wh.at made. 8. Color. 

4. Wlio made tliem.. 0. Appearance. 

5. How made. 10. Cost. 

Let teacher shoio pupils how to use the above analysis in 
tc^rMnff a description of any article. 
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LESSON LIII. 



m'y 


dti'i:f 


TTiU'let 


pra,Ve§ 


grap^ 


shar^ 


WORK. 


l!J"a'tiir^ 



Do^w^n and up, and up and do^w^n, 

Over and over and over ; 
Turn in tlie little seed, dry and bro^w^n, 

Turn out the iDriglit red clover. 
Work, and tlie sun your w^ork Tvill sliare, 

And tlie rain, in its time ^will fall ; 
For Nature, slie ^v\rorketli every^wliere, 

And tlie grace of God througli all. 

Witli hand on the spade and heart in the 
sky. 

Dress the ground and till it ; 
Turn in the little seed, hrown and dry; 

Turn out the golden millet. 
Work, and your house shall he duly fed; 

Work, and rest shall he -won ; 
I hold that a man had hetter he dead 

Than alive, Tvhen his Tvork is done 1 

Dow^n and up, and up and down, 
On the hilltop, low in the valley; 

Turn in the little seed, dry and hrown, 
Turn out the rose and lily. 
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Work, vrith a plan, or T\ritliout a plan, 
And your ends sliall loe sliaped true ; 

Work, and learn at first hand, like a man — 
The hest way to know is to dol 

Down and up till life shall close. 

Ceasing not your praises ; 
Turn in the wild, white winter snows, 

Turn out the sweet spring daisies. 
Work, and the sun your work will share. 

And the rain in its time will fall; 
For Nature, she worketh everywhere, 

And the grace of God through all. 

Language Lesson. — Let pupils add fill to each of 
the following words, and give the meaning of the words 
so formed. 

fear faith pain Joy 

hope doubt grace sorrow 

Let pupils write eight statements, each containing one of 
/Ae toords just formed, 

MAXIM FOR MEMORIZING. 



n 



Let your hands and your conscience 

Be honest and clean ; 
Scorn to touch or to think of 

The thing that is mean." 
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LESSON LIV. 



in slst' l^lt'ting In ter fer^' 

ne^^dl^g prl€3^'ing fln^ish ing 

^ap^i tal re peiv^d^ spg-e'ta €l^§ 

WQ^st'ed gal vSn'i-e pUn'ish ment 

bat' ter J t6ni;^f ing ni6d' dl^ s6ni^ 

HOW TOM GOT INTO TROUBLE. 

Tom was quite as meddlesonie as 
little Millie who broke her grandmoth- 
er^s spectacles, and got snuff into her 
eyes. He conld never leave anything 
alone. 

" Some day yon will meddle too 
tnnch," said his mother, "and then yon 
will be sorry. ^' 

But Tom did not mind. Other people 
did, for Tom did a great deal of mis- 
chief in one way and another. 

If his mother laid down her knitting 
work for a moment, he wonld pnll ont 
the needles in order to see the little 
loops. 

If his sister's T\^orsted work was on 
the table, he began working at it and 
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was sure to spoil it. If the gardener 
was weeding, Tom said he would weed 
too, and pulled up more flowers than 
w^eeds, which made the gardener very 
angry. 

Then in the nursery, if he found the 
little ones playing cars, he would inter- 
fere and place the chairs another way, 
and would insist on being the con- 
ductor himself. Then the little ones 
would cry, and nurse would be angry 
and send Tom out of the nursery. 

But one day Tom met vn.th a punish- 
ment. He had been peeping about, and 
listening, and hearing of some wonder- 
ful machine that his father had just 
received. 

"I must go and have a look at it,'' 
said Tom to himself. And down he 
went to his father^s study to see what 
the machine was like. 

He opened the door very softly, ^nd 
there stood the ^^onderfal machine, with 
chains and handles and plates, most 
tempting to behold. 

Tom rubbed Ms hands and smiled. 
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"I might take it to pieces," lie said, 
"and put it together again without 
any one knowing.'' 

So he got upon a chair, and kneel- 
ing doTvn, took a chain handle in each 
hand. 

" Capital 1 '' he was going to say, but 
instead of finishing the ^word, he cried 
out, " O, O, O I '' and screamed so loud 
that every one ran to see what was 
the matter. 

For no sooner had Tom taken hold 
of the handles than he felt as if pins 
and needles -were pricking him, and he 
could not take his hands away, the 
handles seemed to keep them fast. "O, 
O, 1" yeUed Tom. 

" Ah I " said his father, " you have 
punished yourself at last. This is 
a galvanic battery." 

Tom did not know what a galvanic 
battery was, but he made up his mind 
not to meddle with one again. 

When his father had loosed his hands, 
Tom crept away to his room, without 
stopping to say a word, not caring to 
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is blown together by the wind, and 
then the cold air above the earth causes 
the little particles to show themselves 
and form clouds." 

"And the clouds become heavy and 
drop down rain," said Mabel. 

"That is nearly right, Mabel," said 
her grandfather, "but a great many of 
these little particles of vapor go to 
form a single drop of rain. It some- 
times takes several days before the 
clouds have any drops of T\^ater in 
them." 

"Please tell me more," said Mabel. 

"Well, when the drops of rain fall 
from the clouds, if they enter very, 
very cold air, ^^hat T^ould we have 
then ? " 

"I can't think," said Mabel. 

" Hail," said her grandfather ; " for 
that is frozen rain. I w^ant my little 
girl to know about rain and hail, as 
y^eR as snoT\^." 

"Are y^e coming to snoTV noTV, 
grandfather?" exclaimed Mabel. 

"BehUy ^/^e ought to come to snow 
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before hail and rain,'' answered Mr. 
Lane ; " but I Tvlslied to have yon take 
the best road. Ton have heard, have 
yon not, that the shortest way is not 
always the easiest ? '' 

"O yes; I have heard that,'' said 
Mabel. 

"Before the drops of rain are formed, 
the little particles of water are some- 
times frozen in the clonds, and then 
faU in little flakes." 

"O that is the snow, at last," cried 
Mabel, clapping her hands. 

" Tes, that is snow I " said her grand- 
father, cheerily, "and I am snre that 
yon and Tom ^vill have a merry time 
with it while it lasts." 

Language Lesson. — Lei the teacher read a short story 
to the pupils, and assist them in selecting the parts to form 
an analysis. 

Let ptipils write one or more questions abotit each part, 
answer them in complete statements, and then unite them, so 
as to reproduce the story. 

MAXIM FOR MEMORIZING. 

" OherislL Tv^bat Is good, and drive evil 
thougMs and feelings faT." 
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■eo^st 
Eng'lish 

(ing'glish.) 
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LESSON LII. 




squall • re flig'al 


out' ward 


Un'ger r6s'€ii^d 


threat' ^n 


slg^ iialg dis tr6s s^' 


ex tgnd'ed 


f 6r^ ^l^n h11§' band 


flsh'er man 



SAVED FROM THE SEA. 



A storm is raging along the English 
coast. A lifeboat is nearly ready to 
make its way to a ship which, at some 
short distance from the land, is show- 
ing signals of distress. The lifeboat 
still needs one man. 

!N"ed BroTvn, a fisher lad and a good 
sailor, Tvlshes to fill the place. But 
first he bends down gently to a woman 
who stands beside him, and says to 
her in a clear, brave voice, "Mother, 
Tvill you let me go ? ^' 

The mother has been a widow only 
six months. Her husband was a fisher- 
man. He put out one day during the 
last spring in a small fishing boat upon 
a calm sea. A sudden and terrible 
squall came on ; pieces of the boat were 
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seen next morning, but the flsherman 
returned no more. 




"r 



A fierce refusal rises to the woman's, 
lips. But her sad eyes move slo"wly 
tcwards the helpless ship. She thinks 
of the many Hves in. dan^en -^wyA^iSi. ^it^., 



216 THIRD BEADEE. 

as Anna's finger, and tiny little pins, 
some of which were so small that she 
could hardly see them. 

Then there were long needles and 
short needles, large needles and needles 
so fine that one of the hairs from 
Anna's head would not pass through 
their eyes. 

The more she tried, the worse matters 
became. Hour after hour passed away 
and she felt ill Tvdth hunger. At last, 
she burst into tears, thinking that she 
would be starved to death in this dirty, 
ill-kept room. 

Language Lesson. — Let pupils make out an analy^ 
sis in five parts for the subject — 

What happened yesterday. 

Let pupils ash one or more questions upon each part 
of the analysis, and write out the amwers in complete 
statements. 

Unite such statements as relate to the sams part of the 
analysis and may he properly joined. 

Tlie treatment of each part should make a separate 
paragraph ; and all the paragraphs together^ a complete 
7/ory, 
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LxiSSON LVI. 

g^d^ dln'^ e&nWsbS dis di/der 

be^dg mdt'to pattern ar ran^^d' 

S€owl pr6p'er pe^'vish r nil rav^^l^d 

aet'ed €6p^l^d pr6§'en5^ €6ni pan'i6n§ 

(ytins) 
ANNA AND THE FAIRIES. 

PART II. 

"What troubles yon, child?" said a 
pleasant voice, and on looking ronnd, 
Anna saw standing on the table in 
front of her, a little lady who looked 
like neatness itself. ■ 

Anna pointed to the heap of pins, 
needles, and papers on the table before 
her, bnt conld not speak. 

"Let me try what I can do,'' said 
the lady, waving a shining wand over 
the table. 

As she waved it, all the pins left 
the needles and made a little heap by 
themselves. Then the carpet pins vrith- 
drew from their companions, and laid 
themselves in rows, vdth their points 
all one way. Then the other "^Ixil^ ^^ 



THIRD BEADBR. 




the same, until they were all arranged 
on one side of the table. 

Then the needles acted in the same 
manner. Both pins and Taeedles jumped 
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into their proper papers, pushing their 
way through with their points. 

Then the papers smoothed themselves 
and doubled themselves into regular 
folds. 

Anna turned round to thank the 
lady, but she was no longer there, and 
the ill-tempered fairy was standing in 
her place. 

" So,^' said she, " you have done the 
task after all, and must have your 
dinner I '' 

The next day, she brought out an- 
other box, full of beads, of all colors 
and sizes, and needles to match, with 
silk and thread. 

"l^ow,^' said she, "you must stay 
here until you have stiTing all the 
beads on threads of their own color 
and of the right size. There . is only 
one thread for each kind of bead, and 
each needle and thread exactly fit their 
beads." 

Anna tried and tried a long time, 
but found she could not string the 
beads as the fairy wished tlciJOTa., 
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"Ah,'' said she, "if that kind lady 
would only come again 1 " 

"I am here," said the same sweet 
voice, and at a wave of the shining 
wand, all the heads, needles, and thread 
arranged themselves in their places, so 
that Anna soon finished her task. 

When' the ill-tempered fairy returned, 
she seemed much surprised to find the 
heads all strung so nicely. She then 
went away and hrought Annans din- 
ner. 

lifext day, she came with a tangled 
mass of silks of all colors, and a canvas 
and pattern which had to he exactly 
copied hefore dinner. 

This time Anna at once called for 
help, and again the kind fairy appeared. 
At her presence the tangled silks un- 
raveled themselves and lay in rows, 
each of its own color and in its own 
place. 

"Who is my kind helper?'' asked 
Anna. 

"I," said she, "am the fairy Order. 
You see what I am. "So^ see what I 
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might have been, if I had been as 
heedless and careless as yon.'' 

In a moment, the smooth and shin- 
ing hair became tangled ; the tiim dress 
looked dingy, loose, and ragged ; the 
neat shoes were worn and soiled ; the 
stockings had holes in them; the sweet 
smile changed to a peevish scowl, and 
Anna saw before her the ill-tempered 
fairy who had made her life so un- 
happy. 

"I^ow,'' said she, "I am the faiiy 
Disorder, under whose rule you have 
been. Choose which of us you will 
take for your guide.'' 

"Order shall be my guide in the 
future," replied Anna, and as she turned 
again to look at the ill-tempered Dis- 
order, there stood the fairy Order in 
her place. 

Anna thanked the fairy Order with 
all her heart for what she had done 
for her, and from that time was never 
again found untidy. 

"A place for everything, and every- 
thing in its place," was her motto^ and 
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all through her life, she never forgot the 
lesson she had learned from the two 
fairies, and never failed to keep every- 
thing about her room and herself, neat, 
clean, and in order. 

Language Lesson. — Let pupils add less to each of 
the following words, and give the meaning of the words so 
formed, 

use care hope harm 

rest fear doubt motion 

Let pupils write eight statements, each containing one of 
the words just formed. 



LESSON LVII. 

fSr'tll^ €rowng shad'o^ flash' ing 

LITTLE BY LITTLE. 

While the new years come, and the old 

years go, 
How, little by little, all things grow ! 
All tilings grow, and all decay — 
Little Ijy little passing away. 
Little "by little, on fertile plain, 
Ripen the harvests of golden grain. 
Waving and flashing in the sun 
When the summer at last is done. 
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Low on tlie ground an acorn lies — 
Little "by little it mounts the skies, 
Sliadow and slielter for wandering lierds, 
Home for a hundred singing birds. 
Little by little the great rocks grew, 
Long, long ago, when the world was new; 
Slowly and silently, stately and free. 
Cities of coral under the sea 
Little hy little are huilded, while so 
The new^ years come and the old years go. 

Little hy little all tasks are done ; 
So are the crowns of the faithful won. 
So is heaven in our hearts begun. 
With work and with weeping, with laugh- 
ter and play, 
Little by little, the longest day 
And the longest life are passing away- 
Passing T^thout return, while so 
The new years come and the old years go. 

Language Lesson. — Let pupils write a short exercise 
upon one of the following subjects, 

bricks^ plaster^ boards, nailSf 

and use this 

ANALYSIS. 

1. Of what made. 3. How used. 

2. How made. 4. By whom used. 
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LESSON LVllI. 

A'-erSg (kers) mar'bl^g ad dl'tion 

re port' prdg'ress a rlth^me tl-e 

su-e 96SS' dl Yl'§i6ii sub trae'tion 

^en^itls at tach^d' mill ti pli -ea^tion 

(yus) 

THE BOY WITHOUT A GENIUS. 

Mr. Wiseman, the schoolmaster, at 
the end of the summer holidays, re- 
ceived a ne^v^ pupil with the following 

letter : 

" Sir :— This letter I send by my son, John, 
^vsrhom I place under your care, hoping that 
you may be able to make something of him. 
He is no^v eleven, and yet can do nothing 
but read, and that very poorly. In short, 
if he has any genius at all, it has not yet 
sho^vn itself. I trust to your skill to find 
out what he is fit for. 

"Tours, very truly, 

'^ George Acres.*' 

When Mr. "Wiseman had read this 
letter, he shook his head and said to 
one of his teachers, "A pretty case 
this I A boy with a genius for noth- 
ing at all ! But perhaps my friend, 



THIRD READER. 223 

Mr. Acres, thinks a boy onght to show 
genius for a thing before he knows 
anything about it." 

Master John Acres was now called 
in. He came slowly, with his head 
down, and looking as if he expected a 
whipping. 

" Come here, John ! " said Mr. Wise- 
man. " Stand by me, and do not be 
afraid. How old are you ? '^ 

" Eleven, last May, sir.''' 

"A well-grown boy for your age. 
Tou love play, I dare say ? '^ 

"Yes, sir."*' 

"What are you a good hand at, 
marbles ? " 

"Pretty good, sir."*' 

"And can spin a top and drive a 
hoop, I suppose?" 

"Tes, sir.''' 

" Can you write ? " 

"I learned a little, sir; but I lefb it 
off again.'' 

"And why so?" 

"Because I could not make the 
letters." 
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" ^o ? Why, how do yon think other 
hoys do ? Have they more fingers than 
yon ? " 

"I^o, sir.'' 

"Are yon not ahle to hold a pen as 
well as a marble ? '' 

John was silent. 

"Let me look at yonr hand.'' 

John held ont both his paws like a 
dancing bear. 

"I see nothing to keep yon from 
writing as well as any boy in school. 
Yon can read, I snppose ? " 

"Yes, sir." 

"Tell me, then, what is ^^rritten over 
the schoolroom door." 

John, -with some diflcnlty, read : 



St 



WHATEVER MAN HAS DONE. MAN MAY DO." 



"Pray, how did yon learn to read? 
Yon snrely did not do it withont 
taking pains ? " 

"I^To, sir." 

" Well, taking more pains will help 
yon to read better. Do yon know any- 
thing of arithmetic?" 
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"I went into addition, sir; but I 
did not go on with it." 

"Why so?" 

"I could not do it, sir." 

"How many marbles can you buy 
for two cents ? " 

"Twelve new ones, sii\" 

"And how many for one cent?" 

" Six." 

" And how many for four cents ? " 

" Twenty-four." 

"If you were to have two cents a 
day, how many would that make in a 
week ? " 

"Fourteen cents." 

"But if you paid out five cents, 
how many would you have left ? " 

John thought awhile and then said, 
"l^Tine cents." 

"Eight I Why here you have been 
practicing the four great rules of arith- 
metic — addition, subtraction, multiplica- 
tion, and division. 

"Well, John, I see what you are fit 
for. I shaU set you about nothing but 
what you are able to do ; but you 
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must do it. We have no 'I can^' 
here.'' 

The next day John began to work 
in earnest. He found Mr. Wiseman was 
to hear part of his lessons ; and instead 
of feeling afraid of his master, ta a 
short time he became much attached 
to him. 

In the school there was a feeling of 
"m try'' shown on all sides, and John, 
though slow, began to make steady 
progress. 

The difficulties that had once seemed 
so great to him, disappeared; and at 
the end of a year, Mr. Wiseman was 
able to make a good report to his 
father. 

Mr. Acres was much pleased to learn 
of John's success, and felt hopeful that 
his boy would in time become a use- 
ful man, even if he was "without a 
genius." 

Language Lesson. — Let pupils add er to the words 
given below, then give their meaning^ and write four state- 
ments, each containing one of them. 

hunt seek sing dwell 
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LESSON LIX. 



jUiplsj ma^pl^ -edp'per ex plain' 

-edf^fS^ ponndg boil^ing -erfs'talg 
I'ron sng'ar prdp'ess u'gu al ly 

(urn) (shdb'ggr) (ti'zhu) 

SUGAR. 

**One more lump, please,^' said James, 
as Ms mother was putting the sugar 
into his coffee one morning. 

" Ton seem very fond of sngar, James," 
said his father; "perhaps you can tell 
ns how it is made ? " 

"Aunt Mary told me that it was 
made from the juice of a kind of cane 
that grows in certain warm countries, 
hut she did not tell me how it was 
done." 

"I suppose that was because it was 
a long and diflQ.cult process to explain 
to you, unless you could see it being 
done." • 

"What does the sugar cane look like 
when growing?" said James. 

"It looks much like the com you 
see growing in the country. It -aaualL^ 
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grow8 from ten to twelve feet high, 
but sometimes to twenty." 
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"How do they get the sweet juice 
out of the stalk ? " 

"They cut the taU stalks down, trim. 
the leaves and top oS, tak.e -yciBTQ. to a 
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mill and pass them between Huge iron 
rollers. 

"This crushes the stalks as flat and 
thin as paper, and presses the juice 
out." 

" Do they get much juice from a 
single stalk ? " said James. 

" Tes, indeed I if the cane is good. 
From a hundred pounds of canes they 
sometimes get as much as seventy-flye 
pounds of juice. ''^ 

"But how do they make sugar from 
the juice ? " inquired James. 

"This juice, \^^hich looks much like 
dirty w^ater, is heated in large iron or 
copper pans. The \^ratery part of the 
juice dries away, while the sugar re- 
mains. 

"After long and careful boiling, noth- 
ing remains but the crystals of sugar, 
which are then made \^rhite, and ready 
to seU." 

" But how do they make it red P " 
asked James. 

" Eed ! What do you mean ? '' 

" Why, you told me c^xi^^ ^^^^ tsss^^.^^^ 
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from sugar — and some candy is red,^* 
said James. 

" O, I understand w^hat you mean 
now^. The men \^rho make the candy, 
can color the sugar so as to suit their 
wants. .An fine, nice sugar is pure 
white." 

"Isn't sugar made from anything 
else besides the sugar cane?" inquired 
James. 

"Tes, it is made from the sugar 
beet, the maple tree, and some reeds, 
and grasses." 

Language Lesson. — Let pupils select some easy stib' 
jeciy and treat it according to the following directions. 

Make out parts for analysis. 

Ash one or more questions about each part. 

Write answers to questions in compUte statements. 

Unite statements where it seems test to do so. 

Arrange paragraphs in the same order as the parts of 
the analysis. 




OF SOME OF THE DIFFICULT WORDS USED IN 
THE READER 



The flguFOa within the oupvod llnsB Bhow tho page i 
the word may be found. The l-anguags Leasona oc 
vjorde not used In the ppcvious pending leasons. 



absence (64), iDeing away. 

acid (180), a sour substance. 

acorn (90), the seed or fruit of an oak tree. 

adranciug: (199), moving forward. 

adveuture (179), an unusual or dangerous event. 

afford (107), allow ; permit. 

alarm (146), notice or signal of danger. 

angry (37), mad ; out of temper. 

anxious (111), eager; fearful of wliat may happen. 

arranged (218), placed in order. 

astonished (45), surprised ; amazed. 

attached (228), held by love or affection ; bound to. 

attack (178), begin a fight -with. 

avoid (54), keep out of the way of. 



bank note (180), a bank bill used ae money. 
barley (I5l\ a kind of gra-Vn.. 
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behold (46), see ; look upon. 
believe (46), think ; consider as true. 
belong^ed (7.*^), was the property of. 
benumbed (171), without feeling. 
blazing: (101), burning with a bright light. 
boll (181), a kind of pod; a capsule. 
bough (32), branch of a tree. 
. bounding (99), leaping ; jumping. 
braced (63), held ; placed firmly. 
brink (117), the edge. 
briny (196), salty. 
brisk (106), quick in movement. 
broods (116), sits ; covers over. 

C 

cabin (119), hut or cottage ; a room on a boat. 
calm (202), quiet; peaceful. 
canvas (220), a kind of coarse cloth. 
capital (211), first-rate ; a leading one. 
ceased (155), stopped. 

certain (109), agreed upon; having no doubt. 
cheerily (201), merrily; happily. 
choicest (95), most carefully selected; best. 
choked (99), unable to breathe; stifled. 
clerk (113), a salesman; one who keeps accounta 
clever (32), full of skill ; well-informed. 
clingring (85), holding on. 
coast (202), the edge of land next to the sea. 
collect (188), take ; gather together. 
comfort (171), enjoyment; quiet pleasure. 
companions (217), those that are together. 
conductor (188), one in charge of a train of cars, 
constant (213), steady; fixed. 
corlas (T4), hits of bark of the coxi^tre^. 
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cot (15), a little bed. 

crazy (130), foolisli; without reason. 

crowns (223), prizes ; rewards ; signs of autliorlty. 

crumpled (215), pressed into folds; wrinkled. 

crush (176), break ; squeeze. 

crystals (231), small, regular forms. 

curious (78), strange; odd. 

curtsied (141), made a slight bow. 



dangler (122), position to receive harm; perlL 

daringr (25), having courage. 

dawns (47), begins. 

dazzles (150), hurts; overpowers with light. 

dealt (179), gave. 

delighted (63), much pleased. 

deserve (57), are worthy of; merit. [air. 

dewdrops (47), drops of moisture condensed from the 

dictionary (147), book of words with their meanings. 

different (74), not the same ; unlike. 

difficult (126), very hard; not easy. 

dingy (221), of a dark color; soiled. 

disappeared (171), went out of sight. 

disorder (221), not in the right place; confasion, 

distress (202), a state of danger; great trouble. 

disturbed (67), troubled; interfered with. 

dreary (71), unpleasant; gloomy. 

drooped (129), hung down; sorrowed. 

duly (207), at the right time. 

B 

eaves (155), lower edges of a roof. 
entice (103), coax. 
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escape (120), getting away from. 

exactly (190), in fact; strictly. 

exclaimed (200), called out; spoke in a loud tone. 

F 

fading (155), losing color; growing dim. 
fairy (52), not a real person. 
fashion (127), way; manner. 

favorite (141), looked upon with, pleasure ; well-liked. 
fertile (222), fruitful; productive. 
fibers (158), fine, slender threads. 
flapped (22), moved ; struck. 
flashing (222), shining brightly. 
fleecy (184), soft and white ; like wool. 
fleeting (185), soon passing from sight. 
flitted (22), flew quickly. 

fluttered (34), moved wings rapidly without flying. 
foaming (185), spirited ; covered with froth or foam. 
foreign (205), of another country. 
forger (110), one who writes another's name for a 
bad purpose. 

Q 

genius (224), natural gift. 

glanced (21), looked. 

glen (72), a small valley. 

grateful {QQ), thankful. 

gravely (32), in a solemn manner; soberly. 

greeting (180), offering good wishes; salute. 

guide (221), leader; conductor. 

H 

harpoon (126), a spear used to kill large flsli, 
haul (160), pull. 
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{lerbagre (151), green food for beasts; grass. 
herd (102), a number of large beasts together. 
household (83), those under the same roof; family. 

I 
inclosed (101), shut in. 
insects (87), very small animals. 
intending (189), having in mind; proposing. 
interesting (158), holding the attention ; exciting. 
interfere (210), stop what other people are doing. 

J 

Jogged (162), moved slightly ; joggled. 
join (34), bring together ; unite. 
journey (190), traveling. 

L 

lance (48), a spear ; [like a lance = very quickly]. 
language (196), words properly put together. 
lawns (47), spaces of ground covered with grass. 
limbs (125), arms and legs. 
limped (54), walked lamely. 
linen (52), a kind of cloth made of flax. 
linger (204), stop for a while ; delay. 
lonely (15), without company; alone. 

M 

meadows (71), low lands covered with grass. 
meddlesome (209), wishing to interfere with others. 
menagerie (123), a place where wild animals are kept. 
millet (207), a kind of grain. 

moans (113), low sounds made by persons in sorrow^ 
motto (221), saying ; short statement. 
mounts (223), rises to ; ascends. 
moumfiil (83), sorrowful; sad. 
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natives (176), those bom in a country. 

nigh (118), near; close. 

noble (69), great; splendid. 

nonsense (50), foolisliness ; words "witliout meaning. 

nook (67), a small place; a corner. 

O 

object (120), form ; anything with shape. 
omit (194), leave out. 
otherwise (144), any other way. 
outward-bound (205), going to sea; sailing away. 

JP 

parched (54), very dry; slightly burned. 
particles (200), small bits or parts. 
passion (129), strong desire ; anger. 
pattern (220), model ; something to be copied. 
peevish (221), fretful; easily vexed. 
perform (39), do ; execute. 
pipiugr (82), singing; making a shrill sound. 
plaintive (76), sad; mournful. 
plumed (117), get their feathers ready. 
porter (190), one who carries. 
position (111), place ; situation. 
pranks (39), playTul tricks. 
prefer (136), like better; choose. 
probably (177), very likely; perhaps. 
process (229), way of doing ; operation. 
produced (215), brought forth. 
progress (228), advancement; going forward. 
prospects (113), things looked forward to. 
purposes (148), uses; things to be done. 
purse (181), small bag to carry Tdoney in. 
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B 

ra^e (103), anger; fury. 

recover (139), get over; get welL 

relief (180), comfort ; lielp. 

report (228), statement ; account. 

rescued (206), saved; delivered. 

resolved (194), made "up Ms mind; decided. 

return (66), coming back. 

rude (33), rough. ; ill-mannered. 

ruffled (34), shook; disturbed. 

S 

satisfaction (198), pleasure ; enjoyment. 

sentinel (146), one who keeps watch.; a guard 

share (207), take part in; divide. 

shrill (82), sharp; piercing. 

signals (202), signs. 

skillful (137), clever; expert. 

sledge (97), sled or sleigh. 

slender (21) thin; fine. 

snatched (26), took quickly; grasped. 

social (143), friendly; liking to be together. 

soil (165), stain; to discolor. 

solemn (168), sober ; serious. 

sparkle (184), shine ; glisten. 

splendor (174), beauty ; brightness. 

spray (106), small branch ; twig. 

sputtered (171), burned with a crackling noise. 

squall (202), strong and sudden wind. 

stalking (137), hunting on foot. 

stare (63), fixed look. 

stately (223), grand ; fin.e appearing. 

station (186), place where cars stop; depot 

steed (185), horse. 
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strengrth (20), power; ability to do or bear. 
struggles (103), tries very bard to break away. 
subject (111), matter talked about; topic. 
sullen (176), cross; gloomily angry. 
surikce (124), top ; outside part. 

T 

tangle (59), put in disorder. 

tempests (185), bard storms. 

tend (94), take care of; -mind. 

tide (196), rising of water. 

timbers (73), large pieces of wood. 

tints (47), colors. 

trained (74), taugbt ; exercised. 

tramples (103), breaks; treads down under foot. 

trials (162), sorrows; troubles. 

twilight (100), ligbt before sunrise and after sunset 

trim (129), neat; in good order. 

twined (145), put in and out; twisted. 

U 

unraveled (220), placed in order; separated. 

untidy (213), not neat. 

utter (77), put fortb; to speak. 

F 

vain (121), without success. 
vast (150X of great size. 

W 

wand (51), stick; slender rod. 

warning (214), notice ; caution. 

weaving (134), making; forming into cloth. 

woHhj (93), fit for. 
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